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Between Ourselves 


YO MUCH ATTENTION Was attracted, throughout the 
s country, by JupGe’s stand in favor of legalizing 
Light Wines and Beers, in the interest of health, tem 
perance, morality and law enforcement, that his readers 
will be interested in some few of the opinions expressed 
by men of national prominence. 


That famous 
Austen G. Fox, 


Bar, Hi IN. 


member of the American 
wrote JupGE as follows: 


or lessened, the human 
taste for alcoholic kind. It may make it 
difficult, or impracticable, for the working-man to get his beer 
Mr. Gompers was 


“Prohibition has never destroyed, 
beverages of some 


and drive him to the bootlegger's whiskey. 
right in his assertion that the American working-man was not 


intemperate, but, thus far, one result, and probably the 


greatest result, of prohibition has been the bootlegger with 
and the disappearance of wholesome beer 


and sale of beer and wine would destroy 


his “rat whiskey 
Lawful manufacture 
the bootlegger’s trade. In Sweden, where a vote was taken 
last week on prohibition, the Swedish 

Premier is quoted as saying: “Sheer 
prohibition might make endless trou- 
ble.” Norway, though 
country, has had to agree to import 
wine In Sweden the so-called Bratt 


“decreased 


1 prohibition 


regulation has 
drunkenness 
since 19135, 


system of 
more 
the 


wife-beating and 
than fifty per cent 
before the 

system became 

effective.” 

“The methods of 

the anti-saloon 

tended, for ~ 


time, to 


year 


league 
some 
deter public men and private citi- 
zens from an honest expression of 
opinion The baleful influence of 
that association and of its very 
effective, 
the bootlegger, is at last apparent. 


though uninvited ally, 
“The fearless course now taken by 
a journal of so wide a circulation 
and so great a reputation, not only 
for humor, 
common sense, as 


but for all-pervading 
well be of 


patriotism, 


controlling im- 


Judge,’ may 
act of true 
all who hate hypocrisy 

Very truly yours, 
Austen G 


portance. For your done in ‘noble 


scorn of consequence,’ and sham will 
give unending thanks.” 


Signed Fox. 


Any opinion expressed by Mr. Fox carries real weight 
because of his high standing as a member of the New 
York Bar and because of the unique experience which 
he gained as special assistant district attorney in prose- 
cuting New York City police after the Lexow Com- 
mittee investigation. He is a former president of 
both the Harvard and City Clubs of New York City. 
- 
Mr. Seru Low wired 
“Please accept my heartiest congratulations on your stand in 
regard to light wines and beer. This is a matter of great 
national importance and your leadership should do much to 
bring about a modification of our present unjust and iniqui- 
tous laws.” 
-_ 
Hon. Jerrerson M. Levy. former congressman from 
New York, leader of the Gold Democrats in the 56th 
Congress, author and first to introduce the Reserve 
Bank Bill, wired: 
“Allow me to congratulate you for the stand you have taken 
on light wines and malt liquors and for American citizens to 











exercise their right of freedom and independence. Hope you 
will urge proper nominations to congress as law would never 


have passed if New York delegation was present.” 
-— 


Hoipen Tinknam, Congressman from 


wrote: 


Hon. Georce 
Massachusetts, 
“It was extremely pleasing to me to be informed that you and 
your very valued publication are joining with those who, with 
every drop of their American blood, resent and will fight 
despotism, tyranny, intolerance and organized minority domin- 
ation of our country and its institutions in whatsoever form 
they may appear in America.” 

after page of strong 


JupGe could go on quoting page 
who endorse his 


letters from leaders in American life 
stand with equal enthusiasm. 
-_ 
Some day the fact will dawn on the ignorant 
reform fanatics that they have jumped from the frying 
pan into the fire; 
that they are 
now the tools of 
wi the bootleggers, 
serving well the 
bootleggers’ 
game. 


poor, 


os 
Here's another 
type of — letter 
from a splendid 
woman in Man- 
chester, Ohio: 


“Dear Judge: 

“A short time ago 

I had almost for- 

gotten how to smile 

immersed was 

: I in the vast task 

= a of earning a living 

; SD and being mother 
and father both to 

; my little son. 

N “Then, one day, I 
was standing by 
the magazine 
counter in our book 

when I by chance turned over the pages of JupGe. 

Immediately I became interested in one of the funny 

stories, then another, and another, until I had exhausted 

the whole of the supply of interesting things it contains 


a sO 


store 


“Since then I have been a JupGe enthusiast 

“Especially did I like your editorial a few weeks ago, why you 
publish JupGe. It has pretty well succeeded in changing me 
from a pessimist to an optimist.” 


You can well imagine what such a letter means to 
Jupee; how overjoyed he was at such evidence of real 
accomplishment. 

x 
another from Camden, 


And in the mail 


Arkansas: 


same was 
“Dear JupGE You're simply the best ever and I find you 
a real diversion. Your humor is of a versatile variety and 
easily excels all others.”’ 

Thanks, kindly! 

- 

Oh, ves, the picture up above?—why that’s John 
Held, Jr., bound for the rodeo and incidentally seeing 














be 


North America. Yes, he’s sketching as he goes and 
shortly in JupGEe, you'll see the results. Don’t miss 
them! 

— San — — 
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The P vacher 


y Leon DE 
" hygr tier t Octob 
Crafty hid in a ferny iair 
1 gypsy lurks for qu ind hare 
i rithle ird 
S ed sp a furry 
Hi ng l pata 1 
r paw withacru 


Whereagin has bitten dee} 


i f uta / 
ud, 
J j h ak 
iny led, 
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has bled, 
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thily n ing the j 
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Of hidden nares ¢ 
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{nd stern is woodland la 
/ the smiling land eat h 
honest han / 
ls ar enemy ¢e clenched at the 
carthy band 
That ravage the wood, and 
the sod, and the sand 
l he the haggard that 
hangs in the haw. 
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The Highbrou Aren't 
ou worrying about the 
Bolshiviki movement? 

The Sim ple M ug 
Nope. With a sick wife, 
three growing kids, and 
a salary that hasn't 
inoved any in the last five 
ears, I simply ain't got 
time to. 
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WITH WHICH IS COMBINED LESLIES WEEKLY 


Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” 


If vou want to own The House 
that Jack Built, first earn the jack. 


Pad 


Maud tells evervthing she knows.” 
“Ves, it wouldn't be so bad if she 


would stop there.” 








“Daddy, what is a better half?” 
“A figure of speech, dear.” 


eprerss eer —) 
\, “Good Morning, Judge” b a 









“Jepson broke off his engagement to 
that peach.” 

“T suppose she gave him back the ring?” 

“No, you see she is a cling-stone 
peat gg 


tt 
“Your son spends all his time at golf.” 
“Yes, IT am giving him a_ thorough 
business training.” 


tht 
Once it was pos ible to 
know a sailor by the 
rolling gait wherewith he 
trod the unfamiliar ele 
ment; now there’s an 
even chance it’s only a 
passenger come ashore 
for more money. 
ttt 
“George kissed me 
twice and three times the 
other night.” 
“Pshaw, that’s noth- 
ing for George.” 
sae 
Dead-eve Dick, of 
Skeleton Gulch, Wvo., 
bewails the popularity of 
golf: “Golluf has shore 
tuck this country by 
th” horns,” he — said. 
“Taint considered good 
‘ tty key no more to shoot 
your pistol off down 
Cemetery avenue with- 
out hollerin’ ‘Fore.’ ” 
tt 
Crawford Do you 
really believe there will 
be a coal famine next 
winter? 
Crabshaw—I'm not 
saving anything, but 'm 
Saw ihg wood. 
sae 
“If vou make a better 
mousetrap than = any- 
body else the world will 
beat a path to your 
door.” 
“You can achieve the 
Same effect with pvor 
hoo — 











She said it with flour! 


Teacher—What's the equator? 
Nine-year-old-boy — A’ menagerie 
lion running ‘round the center of the 


earth. gas 


Aiken—New York bandits used a 
bar of soap to gag a victim. Wouldn't 
that make you mad? 

Payne—I am free to admit it would 


be likely to make me froth at the 
mouth. 


| | A 
| 
| 
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“Profoundly important to any reader 
willing to look the facts of life in the 
face,” says the blurb of a new and 
torrid best-seller. And not alone in 
the face. 

ae 

Diner—For a spring chicken, this is 
pretty tough. 

Waiter—Well, sir, you know we've 
had a pretty tough spring. 





A Story of Virtue Rewarded 


Being an Examination of the Founda. 
tion of a Great Career 


by William Allen White 


OR twenty years Carter Horton 

was a United States Senato: 

Later he became a Cabinet mem- 
ber, and then moved on to becomes 
one of the elder statesmen of our 
politics, always hovering about Repub 
lican National Conventions as a presi- 
dential possibility. In his senatorial 
days he wrote into his biography these 
words: 

“Carter Horton was the son of a 
country merchant in Gertysville, In- 
diana, and his first political office was 
clerk of his native town, to which he 
was elected after a heated contest 
But following the sudden death of hi 
father, the day after the election, Mr 
Horton never qualified for the office, 
but moved immediately to the then 
Indian Territory, and thence, after 
amassing a competence, to the State 
which he now represents.” 

That first election illustrates the 
sterling practical qualities of Carter 
Horton. Never a dreamer was he 
Even as a youth in his early twenties, 
home from Notre Dame, flushed with 
the enthusiastic permission of the 
faculty to leave in mid-term, Carter 
Horton, entering politics as a profes- 
sion, showed how well grounded he 
was upon those flinty fundamentals of 
Americanism — energy, direction and 
courage—which have since typified him 
as a hard-headed, constructive states- 
man, with no nonsense about him. His 
father, Hosea, was of the same quarry. 
He was hewn out of New Hampshire 
granite and was polished slick. His 
son was also polished smooth to a 
degree, and the slick father had the 
same abiding respect for the smooth 
son that the smooth son had for the 
slick father. 

Hosea Horton’s store was the first 
cash store in Gertysville. But he 
made prices that would lure cash out 
of the poorhouse. His one competitor 
was The Lamb Mercantile Co., the 
other general store in the town. Be- 
tween Hosea Horton and John Lamb 
business rivalry produced this emo- 
tional reaction. The countryside 
never heard Hosea refer to John in 
any terms less qualified than mis- 


¥ > 





Farmer Jones clips the chicken’s wings, but you can’t keep a good bird down 


> 
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Drawn by GiLpertT WILKINSON. 


PASSION! 


Rustic Romeo to His Yearning Juliet—Of course I love yer! 


I got to tell yer? 


creant, and John’s appellation for his 
competitor was the short and simple 
fighting word of the poor. So when 
John Lamb bought the electorate of 
the township and made his son-in-law 
town clerk, Hosea Horton threatened 
to invoke the law of bribery. The 
threat was a joke. For in that day, 
in that part of Indiana, bribery was 
more than a conventional crime; it 
was one of the privileges and im- 
munities of a sovereign people. 

So Hosea Horton decided to purify 
politics. He made loud lamentations 
at the gross and boastful corruption 
of his business rival, and at the next 
election boldly announced the candi- 
dature of his son, Carter, against the 
son-in-law of the Lamb Mercantile 
Co., and Hosea appealed to the higher 
nature of the citizenry to defeat a 
corruptionist, a scoundrel and a blas- 
phemer, holding the high position of 
town clerk. 

The affidavit stage of the election 
was reached weeks before the polling 
day. The political temperature passed 
from assault and battery to arson and 
manslaughter during the last week. 
Friday before election Carter Horton 
went to Cincinnati to visit an old col- 
lege chum, one who had received from 
the faculty of Notre Dame the same 


I kiss you of a week-day, don’t I? 


cordial and impassioned invitation to 
get out into active life that Carter 
had received, and about the same time. 
Hosea Horton was naturally surprised 
at his son’s gross neglect of the busi- 
ness of life in deserting the campaign, 
just as it was fructifying. But the 
slick father had vast faith in the 
smooth son—a blind faith which he 
strengthened by winking wisely when 
his cohorts asked questions. He had 
hired a revivalist to come to the vil- 





Justice of the Peace—Wal, we're all 


square. I married ye and ye paid me. 
Now, dern ye, don’t ever come back 
an’ blame it on me! 


3 





"Ow many more times ’av 


lage and preach on political corrup- 
tion, and things were swinging from 
the Lamb Mercantile Co. to the Horton 
Cash Store with unmistakable vigor. 

But Sunday came and no Carter 
appeared. Hosea went forward, and 
confessed to sanding the sugar during 
the Civil War. But the performance 
lacked conviction, and the Lamb crowd 
spread a story after church that night 
that Carter had absconded with the 
funds of the Good Templars and had 
taken them to Cincinnati to spend in 
carousal. A distinct back current 
was forming against the Horton Cash 
Store and the Lamb money in the safe 
of the Lamb Mercantile Co. had been 
seen by some of the faithful black 
sheep Saturday night, and Keeveor 
said that the Lamb pile contained no 
denomination less than five dollars. 
Three dollars had been the standard 
price in the Garfield and Hancock elec- 
tion the year before. Hearing of the 
Lamb corruption fund, as who in Ger- 
tysville did not, Hosea Horton lusted 
for it. He decided to hedge a bit, and 
sent a boy around town all day Monday 
with a bell, crying a special sale at 
the Cash store. Monday evening son 
Carter appeared. And, of course, no 
questions were asked. Whatever nat- 


(Continued on page 24) 














Srset 





Reine 
Sa 
* 
~ 
& 
~ 
“ 
Sixteen Candle Power 
Employer—What’s the reason you Small Winifred (seeing the row of tellers Bannon—So you bought an expensive 
clerks won't follow the instructions of the and cashiers behind their barred window and complicated radio outfit? Audio 
new efficrenc expert 7 An’ what do thev feed ‘em, mother? frequency amplific ation, super-regenera 
The Blond St yrapher—Him? Huh! 4a tion, and all that sort of thing. 
We ain’t got no confidence in him. Blinks—Why have vou those golf clubs Shannon—Yes; and then I saw thos 
Didn't Jimmie the office bov win sixty in vour room’ You don’t play golf. pictures of schoolboy amateurs in the 
cents trom h til pit hing pennies the Very J , : Wi ll, The ithe r do a lot of fellow radio magazines, and now I feel as if I 
Srst dav? who go out on the links. had stolen a baby’s rattle. 


abo 
ind 
; 
sO T 
thoy 
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; 
Wor 


Val 
Gee 








was 


and sane who with 


J. BRYAN: Behold my dome, 
rwin stuff gives me a pain; no delegate 
safe 

nor were they dangling by their 
the human race. I do not care 


y ’ | 
Words of Great Men 
by Walt Maso: 
\ \ its Grecian shape, then sav m) 
5 * forbear an ape! This 
F 7 
the Darwin 
ch agrees; our parents didn’t live in 
< from limbs that teetered in the gales, 
\oainst such bunk I set mv face: I stand 
when they dig kne« 
or when thev bring 


p for 
it savants say 
ts from the clav; 

nerve and gall, old bones from far 
Neanderthal. I do not care what skulls 
i spring, thev can’t convince me of a 
Old Adam, Eden farm, 

| Eve, with all her grace and charm, 
were the parents of us all; and I will 

d in tent or hall, and lecture on this 
eme of themes, and show that Darwin 


on his 


Lims are dreams, in any town that treats 
e right, and pays two hundred bones a 
ght. 
je >-RAee BILL: You cannot keep 
4 a good man down; when I still wore 
stovepipe crown, and ruled a realm 
it’s gone to seed since I was canned 
d snickersneed, men used to say that all 
worth was based upon my princely 
birth, “If he were forced like other men 
»go and earn the shining yen,” in jealous 
rage they used to shriek, “he wouldn't 
earn ten marks a week. He couldn't 
make his pork and beans; his brains all 
n to whiskerines.”” I knew they panned 
me all the time; but in my majesty sub 
lime, beneath mv country’s noble flag, I 
ad d not stoop to « he WwW the rag. And the n 
I fell from high estate; from crown and 
throne I pulled my freight. But I have 
shown I’m not all in; new triumphs still 
I seek and win; this hand that held the 
scepter once is not the mauley of a dunce. 


Now as an author I have fame; I beat 
the writers at their game! The highest 
price man ever drew for any book ts 
mine—hurroo! Not Harold Bell nor 
Bertha Clay nor Sinclair Lewis knows 


such pay! And vet detractors used to 

think I was a poor upholstered gink who 
ildn’t pull the rubles down if I were 
rn of throne and crown! 


ACK DEMPSEY: My friends have 
Y ceased to be polite; they ask me why 
I do not fight. They say that actors so 
abound there always is a bunch around; 
and orators, on every shore, have grown 
so thick they are a bore; I ought to quit 
wh grafts, they say, and scrap the golden 
And it is always thus, by 
ngs; when would to higher 
things, the groundlings cry, “Get back 
to earth, and give us all our money’s 
worth!” I envy Mary Pickford’s fame, 
and I admire Bill Bryan's game, and I 
would walk with them apart from vulgar 
herds, in realms of Art, but people josh me 
day and night and ask me why I do not 
ight! To me the reason’s amply clear!— 
I loathe the prize-ring atmosphere. 


urs away. 


one rise 


( LD BILL WHITE: If I must lan- 
guish in a jail, what did our fathers’ 

avail? Of what was 
Valley Forge, our triumphs over fat King 
George? And Gettysburg was but a 
frost with all its frightful toll and cost, 


deeds good use 


with all its swords and leaden hail. if J 
am cooped up in a jail. In vain did 
stately John L. fall, when Corbett 
punched him through a wall, in vain did 
ess oerwhelm the dinge if I must in a 
prison cringe, Phe crs of freedom’s flat 


and stale, if I must serve a stretch in jail. 


tt 


The the 


Movie Director on 
( ‘Opy 1 sk 
(Reported by Benny Blank) 
(Written by [ke Imbecile 
Edited by Samuel Simple) 
Headlines by Harold Halfwit 
Personal Direction of Tom Tippler, 

Managing Editor 


if 





(| notype Work by Steel Stupid 
(Proof Read by Virgil Vacuum 

Make-up by Danny Dumbbell) 
Stereotyping by Sammy Sapp 
Press Work by Perey 

Art Work by Larry 

Newsprint by Chargem Paper ¢ ompany) 

Ink by Grav Gravel ¢ ompan 


i rstinmon) 
Languid) 


Distributed by Union News Company) 
\pproved by Banner's Editorial Council) 
Copyright, 1922 
Mayor John F. Hylan left last night 


for Palm Beach, Fla., where he will spend 
a short vac ation, He « xpects to he back 
at his desk in the City Hall before the end 
Phe Mavor said he had no 


statement to make before leaving the city. 


of next week. 


Indirect Lighting 
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instructing 
“Old Nas- 


Princeton undergraduate 
his parents how to render 
sau” with spirit 


Preliminary practice for moral victory 


Heywood Broun’s Sport Page 





On the Gridiron 


Sketches by Weed 


r NHE preliminary stages of the foot- 
ball season are passing. By this 
time the headline “Yale Fears 

Bates,” has come and gone. In a week 

or so we shall have “Gloom at New 

Haven Over Crippled Stars” and _pres- 


ently Dobie of Cornell will announce that 
all he can say for his team is that it has a 
fighting chance. Later we shall have the 
charts by which the designer and nobody 
else in the world can tell how the ball 
moved up and down the field. X will 
indicate the spot where the body was 
found. 


UT at present the tackling dummy is 

still with us. He is as yet nameless 
and obscure. As winter approaches the 
boys in Cambridge will put a blue jersey 
on him and christen him O’Hearn. Now 
their fierceness is directed at nothing in 
general. An enormous amount of vital 
fighting spirit evaporates on the practice 
gridirons of America during the early 
autumn. Personally we always have a 


6 


certain feeling of sadness in watching an 
eleven run through signals. ‘“‘Nineteen- 
six-two-five 
barks the quarterback defiantly and, 
taking the ball from the center, slaps it 
viciously into the stomach of the right 
half who proceeds to slip past a phantom 
tackle for a ghostly gain of fifteen yards. 
The line men charge low and hard against 


the frail northern breeze which would 
oppose them. 
“Make it go!” shouts the head coach 


from the side lines and a couple of dozen 
assistant coaches yell “Speed! Speed!” 
A volunteer old graduate helper shouts 
“Pep! Pep!” and the boys line up again 
for another assault on the atmosphere. 


\ E HAVE no statistical report on 

the matter, but there ought to be 
one. We believe that investigation would 
show that the energy wasted by Yale, 
Harvard and Princeton in football signal 


practice during any given year would be 


sufficient, if harne ssed, to shovel all the 


hundred and ten—series A,” 





Developing a football cz 


which falls between Fiftv-ninth 
et and the Battery in the month of 
February according to the figures of 1913. 


Or to use this activity in its own field, the 
tigator will also find that a Harvard 
en in its signal practice of any one 
r scored 398 touchdowns and fifty-two 


goals which don’t count. 


( ¥ COURSE, the preparation of the 
players is only a minor part of the 
football training of a big university. And 
manifold are the ramifications of a 
Harvard-Yale game that it is all but im- 
possible to trace each ripple of attendant 
to At New Haven 
Neidlinger is busily engaged in ripping the 
rub line to pieces, and down in Grand 
New York, Sally Abrahams 
cutting “Y's” out of white cloth so that 
Sol may stop the passerby in late Novem- 


activity its sour 


street, Is 


ber and shout “Get your winning colors.” 
Since Sally 


has cut 


has been in the business she 
something more than 6,000 
“Y's” and sewed almost as many on to 

blue pennants. And so of course she 
loesn’t feel so sentimental about them as 
in New Haven. But then, 
ilthough she has made many “Y’s” she 
is never won any. 


out 


rhe hovs 








andidate’s imagination 


ND while Neidlinger plunges and 
i Sally stitches, Aunt Hattie is giving 
over one afternoon a week to the study of 
i re \ Haughton’s new book, “Football 
for the Spectator,” that will 
know enough not to be merely 
when Uncle Harry leaps up in the middle 


she 
irritated 


sO 


of the third quarter and stands on his 


seat. 
Up in Alaska, Nanook is confined to 
his igloo because a polar bear bit him 


slightly while he was engaged in the task 
of providing the raw materials for the 
big coat which Emmeline is going to wear 
on the day of the game. It gets pretty 
sharp on top of the bowl in late October 
you know. 

Back in July a pig from Ohio was killed 
in the Chicago stockyards and squealed 
just like all the others because he had no 
realization that his hide would go march- 
ing on as Harvard swept down the field 
using sharp thrusts off tackle with an 
occasional forward pass. 

And some place in the ordinary pur- 
suits of commerce moves the twenty-five 
cent piece which is to turn slowly in the 
air while tens of thousands wait anxiously 
until Yale chooses to defend the West 


goal and Harvard kicks off. 


Practicing the art of infuriating the mob 








ND while all this goes on thousands 
4% of Harvard undergraduates are try- 
ing to learn rhythm so that they may stand 
and wave—their colors on high—and 
on to victory. Princeton is practicing 
**Old Nassau” that of its 
pathetic values may be lost, and young 


\ ale 


in order none 


men at are experimenting with 
various devices whereby they may learn 
to suffer and = smile simultaneously. 


Without this skill a moral victory is quite 
impossible, 





Five-finger exercise when there is no 


corkscrew 
sae 
| Wonder 
by ] jinia Keck 


ae weeks he’s worn a pale, lean look. 
He walks where formerly he rode. 
His hair, of yore, close-cropped and trim, 


is now a bit too long. For lunch he used 


to eat a man-sized meal, but now, a 
sandwich is sufhe ient. No more does he 
match pennies by the hour or bet on 


games and boxing tourneys. His change, 
which used to go for this and that, he 
hoards, and seems ¢lose-fisted. Oh, why 
should he be altered so—this youth who 
once Was lavish! 

Has he now found the error of his ways? 
Or is he saving up to take me to the Prom? 
Rd 

Customer—Do vou guarantee that this 
hair restorer is perfectly harmless? Sup 
pose it will completely remove the rest 


of my hair? 
Clerk—Then we're going to give vou 
another bottle—free. 


Q 




















Bronaugh, who is the rose in 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” ; 


“Take up = 
the 
Curtan” 


HIS is charming little Anne |: 


NN PENNINGTON, the 3 
sprightly little danseuse, who 
has endeared herself to us so fre- heal 
quently that we hope soon to see to p 
her again. p 


[NA CLAIRE is getting to be a 

habit with us. One of our good 
habits. No theatrical season is 
complete without 





her. This year 7 abo 
she is playing in stor 
‘*‘The Awful rt 
Truth’’ at the : 
Henry Miller - a 
Theater. of | 
Iho? 
tisu 
ot 
phil 
wot 


DDIE DOWLING 

and Edna Morn in 
“Sally, Irene and 
Mary.” Edna is 
“Mary,” and Eddie, as 
you may have guessed, 
is “Mary’s.” 
Photograph by ABBE “ea Mill 
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George Jean Nathan’s 
Please Haamine 


I 


VERY once in a while a theatrical 
manager announces triumphantly 
in his advertisements that this or 


that reviewer has seen his play not once, 
but three times. If Mr. John Golden 
cares to, he may announce that I have 
seen his “Spite Corne r” no less than 

ree hundred times. In point of fact, I 

always seeing his “Spite Corner.” I 
began seeing it back in 1905 and I have 


en seeing it since on an average of fif- 
en or twenty times a year. What is 


re, I expect to go on seeing it just as 
often for the next twenty years, provided 
that alcohol doesn’t fetch me in 
meantime, “Spite Corner” has been 
ritten so often that it is now no longer 
cessary even to hold preliminary re- 
hearsals of it. When a manager decides 
to put it on all that he has to do is to « all 
p the Chamberlain Brown agency, ask 
them to send over right away a dozen 
tors who played in one of the ante- 
cedent versions, tell the actress cast for 
the réle of the village heroine not to for- 
get that this time her name is Beth in- 
tead of Mary, and pull up the curtain. 
“Spite Corner,” as you gather from 
these remarks, is the venerable humdinger 
about the sweet gal who runs the village 
store, is beset by bucolic villainies of one 
sort and another, contrives finally to cir- 
cumvent them, and ends up in the arms 
f the hero at stage center. The old 
mortgage shark suffering from rheuma- 
tisim in the right leg, the rural belle in the 
grotesque dry old village 
philosopher who periodically sucks a rear 
tooth, the auction scene, the young hero 
back from the city who forgets family 
ties and takes his stand with the heroine— 
all are again more or less on deck. That 
Frank Craven, author of the ingenious 
“Too Many Cooks” and the excellent 
“First Year,” should be found also the 
author of this ancient concoction is some- 
What difficult of believing. 
like Craven than Owen Davis. In it 
there aren't more than two or three 
faint suggestions of its confector’s sharp 


wood 


dress, the 


It sees less 


observation and skill. 


II 
TATAILLE’S “La Tendresse,” acted 
+‘ locally by the estimable Mr. Henry 
Miller and Miss Ruth Chatterton, may be 


described as a 

“Daddy Long- 
also acted by Mr. 
Miller and Miss Chatterton. It is 
“Daddy Longlegs” in terms of sex and, 
perhaps to no little degree, in terms of 
truth: The tragedy of the illusion of age 
and the passion of youth, and the débdcle 
that is inevitable from their mismating. 
As in the majority of French plays of a 
stripe, the proceedings, though not in- 
frequently interesting, are stretched out to 
lengths. Every 
out to a thin thread, every passion is 
pounded toa pulp. Nothing is left to the 
imagination, save the hour that the play 


somewhat  idiotically 
Frenchman's version of 


legs,” which was 


ungodly scene is spun 


will be over, 

An aged dramatist, so goes the tale, 
has for mistress a young actress. She 
loves him, but his brand of love is not 
sufficient unto the day thereof. She de- 
ceives him with a young man. He learns 
of her dereliction, and wets half a dozen 
handkerchiefs over it. In the last act 
he hav ny booted her out in the second 
she returns. And he concludes that, as 
tenderness is not the smaller part of love 
and as of tenderness she is all compact, 
he will forgive her and take her back. 
There are, as I have said, some adroit 
touches in the manuscript and Miss 
Chatterton gives a very good performance 
in the réle of the mistress, but the play 
Of all the modern French drama- 
tists, Bataille was—next to Bernstein 
the least gifted with humor. He 
sessed a keenly sympathetic mind; he 
knew full well the technique of play- 
making; but he never succeeded in being 
completely interesting. To write fine 
tragedy one must be something of a sar- 
donic comedian. 


drags. 


pos- 


Ill 
/ RTHUR HOPKINS once again lives 
44% up to his leadership of the American 


professional stage in his inauguration of 
repertoire at the Longacre Theater and in 
his initial presentation of Hauptmann’s 
vital drama, “Rose Bernd,” with the ad- 
mirable Miss Barrymore in the central 
This is not the place to go into an 
extended consideration of the play—I 
shall reserve that for another time—but 
it is the place, as anywhere is the place, 
for a word on its present sponsor. Hop- 
kins is, I suppose, my favorite theatrical 
producer because he does most of the 


9 
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things that, I further suppose, I myself 
should try to do were I a theatrical pro 
ducer. His idea of the theater, save in 
the instance of certain plays that he 
periodically elects to put on, is largely my 
own idea. And _ his 
background and acting are similarly to a 
considerable de gree ny Own. I do not 
hold it against him that he now and then 
produces a forthright boob-bumper by 
way of augmenting a treasury depleted 
by the failure of a worthy play. I should 
do the same thing—and probably more 
often than he does it. I respect him for 
his taste, his judgment and his unswerving 
adherence to a fine ideal—whether he 
proves these by the production of a “*Rose 
Bernd” or seeks left-handedly to get the 
wherewithal to sustain them out of some 
more or less ignoble box office dingblatt. 
I'd be very happy, were I a theatrical 
producer, to be half so good and half so 


theories of scenic 


Sincere as he is. 
IV 

i pe trouble with “The Exciters” is 

that it wasn’t written by Clare Kum- 
mer. She might have given it all the 
necessary qualities that Martin Brown, 
who has written it, has been unable to 
give it. The wayward fable of a blasé 
flapper who marries a burglar and is 
cured by him of her appetite for thrills, 
it bawls for the airy Kummer treatment. 
Brown has gone at the plot as seriously 
and with as much passionate intensity 
as if it were that of “Little Eyvolf.” The 
result is a commonplace dose of Broadway 
strychnine replete with the standardized 
dev Ices for lifting the vokel pulse. Where 
the play cries for humor, Brown rushes in 
with his arms full of straight-faced drama, 
and where it calls plaintively for wit he 
gallops in with a wagon-load of pistols, 
smashed doors, handcuffs and other such 
Fourteenth street fauna. By way of 
confounding the manuscript further, thi 
producer has at all points intensified the 
dramatic slant of the theme at the ex- 
pense of what mild trace of comedy may 
have reposed therein. Instead of making 
the theme more convincing by this tactic, 
he has actually made it less so, since an 
audience will often forgive absurdity if it 
is draped with laughter where it will not 
if it is promulgated as straight stuff. 
“The Exciters” is a farce, or it is nothing. 
Brown has made it the latter. 








Edwin Levick 


Ballads of a Dub 


by A N. Fo ler 
My Brand-ne w Mashie Is a Bear 


\ Y GAME is picking up a bit, 
The ball flies straight and far and 
true; 

I shouldn’t wonder if I'm it 

When I lope round in eighty-two, 

Which isn’t such a task to do 

If eve and hand and nerve are ther 

And then, of course (quite entre nou 

My brand-new mashie is 


4 


u bear. 


Its shaft has just the snap to fit, 
Its loft slants upward to the blue, 
So when my dead approach has lit 
The back-spin is a treat to view. 
No wonder that such shots were few 
With that old club I used to wear; 
Buy proper irons—that’s the cue 
My brand-new mashie is a bear. 


My chances now are infinite 
To reach the sixties ere I'm through 
This season if I just but sit 
Some tight and pretty and pursue 
My present tactics for they hew 
My total down a stroke each fair. 
I give the credit where it’s due 
My brand-new mashie is a bear. 
L’En 
Prince, who hath forged this treasure, who 
Hath made a club beyond compare, 
I doff my cap and bow to you— 
My brand-new mashie is a bn ar. 
sae 

HAD always considered him of a 

gentle disposition and that she 
rather domineered. One evening 
he was a little slow in getting on 
his togs, and when he arrived at 
the first, she had a ball nicely 
teed up for him. He swung and 
stooped, pic ked 
it up and said, “Damn it, how 
often have I to tell you that I 
can’t play with those Spalding 
Thirties? In the future you will 
at least let me play my own 
golf.” J. M. EEpsoNn, Glendale 
Golf and Country Club, Hamilton, 
Ont. 


missed it entirely 


Driver of Garbage Wagon 
player practicing and badly topping 


Well, I couldn't ever see nothing in that 


game anyhow! 


Irate Player—No, and I could never 


in driving a garbage wagon. 


see anything 
Pad 


Player in Bad Form—What’s the mat- 
lo I stand too close to my ball? 
Scotty— Well, not until after you hit it. 


ter. Scotty, « 











“I’ve had my name put up at the 
country club, old man.” 


“Why, I didn’t know you played 
golf!” 
“I don’t, but I’m in the insurance 


business!” 


10 


(watching 


Oakland Golf Club, Bayside, Long Island, New York 


T WAS one of the two mornings of th 
week on which our club course 
reserved for members’ wives. Our pro- 
fessional, Sandy (he’s Scotch), was at th: 
first tee greeting the feminine wielders « 
the mashie and mid-iron and = superit 
tending their start. They were leaving 
in foursomes and twosomes (highly con- 

versational), 

At length a comely young woman ap- 
proached the tee and sat on the bench 
alongside while two pairs drove off in 
the general direction of the first green 
She was a new arrival in our suburban 
community; the canvas golf bag she 
carried was a spotless white; the club 
heads that peeked out of the bag bor: 
that glitter that bespeaks the lack of 
experience from the tee to ¢ up. 

The foursome safely started, Sandy 
All r-r-ready 
now for a single player-r-r-r-r.”” 

The comely young woman made 
no move to start. A new foursome 
approac ‘hed the tee and left with 
Sandy’s blessing. Again he turned 
to the come ly young woman. 

“Room now for a single player,” 
he repeated. Apparently she was 
ready and furthermore, she was a 
bit embarrassed. But she made no 
sign of rising. Sandy's ‘attention 
again was taken up, this time by 
a twosome. 

Several strokes by each player 
sufficed to put the twosome the dis- 
tance of a fair drive down the fairway 
and again Sandy turned to the e. y. w. 

“Don’t you wish to play?” he 
inquired. 

“Oh, yes, may I now?” was the 
eager reply and question. “T’vé bee: 
waiting but you said it was all right for 
a single player and I’ve been married 
now nearly two months.”-—R, H. 


turned and announced, “* 


sae 


—_ were just leaving the first 
tee, when a heavily built man, 
holding a handful of perfectos, ap- 
proached his caddie and said: 

“Do you smoke, sonny?” 

“Yes, sir,” said the boy eagerly, 
noting the cigars. 

“Guess I'll carry them mysell 
then,” said the man, walking away. 





Vi 











Hazard, these 


indeed, Mr. 
They in- 


“Toh 
are glorious autumn days. 
spire me with the thought of how 


the world is getting better and 


better.” 

“No doubt of it. Why only the 
other day Abe Mitchell shot twelve 
‘birdies’ in one round.” 


= 
- > 

ee , — 
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Drawn by Rene CLARKE i a 

——— 


A Grand Baby 
by J. B 
KNOW a sweet flapper named Picker- 


S prague 


ing 
Who sets all the neighbors to snickering, 
Because when she struts 
In her knickers and “putts,” 
She looks like a model (from Chickering)! 
7. 


FF 


Jones—I hear Smith made 72 vesterday. 


Brown—I'm sorry to hear that! 

Jones—Sorry? Why that’s par for the 
course? 

Brou n -J know that. I'm sorry be- 
cause Smith will be off his game the rest 
of his life. 

sae 
[ JNCLE JAKE is one of the most 
likable senior members of the Lon- 


golfer who takes 
and is the 


O., club, an erratic 
his game all too seriously 
sessor of one of the finest cussing vocabu- 
His principal line of 
well toward 
two divi- 


don, 
pous- 


laries ever heard. 
profanity, however, 
allusions to the warmer of the 
sions of the hereafter. 

Playing in a foursome one hot after- 
noon, in company with a preacher mem- 
ber, he made an especially rotten shot to 
the crow’s-nest hole. It was a shot that 
would have made most any one swear, 
and Uncle Jake started in to wind up at 
but getting as far as “Oh!” he re- 
membered his partner of the cloth and 
saying, “Oh, dear! Oh, 


leans 


once, 


wound up by 
dear!” The 


has locked up his clubs until the story 


wears out and he recovers his former nerve 


and dignity. 


minister chuckled and the 
other two players roared and Uncle Jake 





having 
a central 


A GOLFER, aged fifty-nine, 
+ finished a round of golf at 
west country club in 85, playing in a four- 
the score became a general topic 


some, 
of conversation at the dinner table. 
One of the women guests who, by the 


way, does not play the game—volunteered 


the statement in good faith that a rela- 
tive had during his golfing experience 
made all the eighteen holes in one, giving 


him a score of 18. 

“Impossible!” 

chorus, but woman-like she insists she was 

Joun T. LLEWELLYN, Chicago. 
see 


—— golf players met in the clubhouse 


after each had played eighteen holes. 


came from the guests in 


correct! 


“We ll,”” aske d the first, “how did it Zo 
to-day?” 
“Oh, I played the old Civil War 


game,” answered the second. 


“The Civil War game? What do you 
mean? In the trenches all the time?” 
“No. Out in 61 and back in 64.” 


* 4h 


SANDY MacPHERSON had driven a 

beautiful ball straight down the 
fairway for 275 yards. He was now con- 
fronted with a babbling little stream 
which he must cross to reach the green, 
seventy-five yards away. He called his 
caddie and selected the mashie from his 
bag of clubs. With cool and deliberate 


aim he took a terrific swing. The ball 


sailed through the air, across the stream, 
and landed dead three feet from the 
pin. 

Sandy fairly danced across the brook, 
singing: “The brook, the brook, the 
bonnie babbling brook! May it never 


run dry!” 











Coming to the same stream on the 
second round, Sandy had the identical 


shot to make. Selecting his mashie 
again he took a mighty wallop. The 
ball spurted, bounced from rock to rock, 
and finally landed in the middle of the 


bre “ »k. 


Sandy watched it forlornly settle itself 
in the bottom of the stream and then 
turned to his caddie and said: 

“Son, go down there and get my ball 


out of that dirty sewer.” 


sat 
A MINISTER, preparatory to learn- 
4 ing golf, was going around the 
course with a friend when they came up 


with two players who were figuratively 

scorching the green with cuss words. 

Discovering the minister, one said: 
“Please excuse us, reverend. You 


know how golfers are. We always call a 
spade a spade.” 

“I’m glad to hear it, Graham,” replied 
the minister, “I was thinking you'd call 
it a dam shovel.” 

eee 
LACK GEORGE waited on tables in 
the Dixie Restaurant until via the 
draft he reached the trenches. 

Nobody was lying around dying, it 
wasn’t so bad as he had expected, and 
his mecurial spirits arose at once. 

“Hi, there, you ole Germans, sen’ us ’yo 
ole projectors and high explosions, we jes’ 
eats them things,” he stood and shouted. 

Almost instantly a stray shell exploded 
and George was knocked flat. Com- 
rades rushed to his aid. He lay for a 
moment unconse ‘ious, then rolling his 
eyes he whispered, Say, bo, dese Ger- 
mans sho gives service. : 














“Say, young feller, d’ye know how clost ye come to 


hired man when he wuz a-milkin’ of ‘er.” 


Stor 


1es t o 


shootin’ my prize Holstein? 


Tell 


Ye knocked the hat offen the 


JUDGE pays S/]0) wee ly for th, he t story submitted for this page. and S35 for the 7) ond 


best. 


All othe rs al re qular rates. 





First Prize 
kK C. STOKES, President of the 
4¢ Mechanics’ National Bank of 
Trenton, N. J., tells this story 

One day the cashier of a bank said 
to an old customer,” The board of 
directors at their last meeting de- 
cided that the \ would he longer 
renew your note.” 

“That's going to be exceedingly, 
embarrassing,” replied the customer. 
“because this note has been in the 
bank now about twenty-five years.” 

“Well,” responded the 
“the directors are not going to turn 
you down, exactly. They have de 
cided they no longer discount 
yvour note, but they 
charge you storage for it.” 


cashie r, 


can 


ure going to 











Second Prize 
JAT was a good husband and a good 
father and had taken good care of his 
family at times. He was well liked in 
his neighborhood, but occasionally he 
would go on a spree while his large family 
got along as best they could. When his 
unexpected death came the neighbors 
were shocked, and a kindly woman, 
chatting over the fence with Pat's wife, 
proceeded to comfort her by telling of 
Pat's good points. 
“He 
said the neighbor. 
“And am I not the one to know 
it?” replied the bereaved wife. 
“Sure and every Saturday night 


was such a man of principle,” 


from the first day we were married 
didn’t he come home and place 
his pay envelope in front of me as 
regular as a clock? Not a night 
did he miss all the time we were 
married. Of course the pay en- 
velope was always empty, but look 
at the principle of the thing!” 
sae 

ITTLE four-year-old Jimmy, 

4 being told to pray for his ab- 
sent father, for his small brother 
who was ill, and the servant who 
had sprained her ankle, did so. 
But to his mother’s astonishment 
he concluded as follows: “And 
now, God, please take good care of 
yourself, for if anything happens 
to you we'll all be in the soup.” 


“Devoted? 
wind him around her little finger.” 


6 bene: AS BUGLE, a prominent cor- 
poration lawyer, of Tampa, Fla., 
who occasionally imbibes quite freely, 
was at the time of this story recuperating 
at an out of the way inn in a small Swiss 
village. He occupied the choice room on 
the first floor and was at the time the only 
guest there. The late Mrs. Hyde Ranger, 
known on both hemisphere SS wially . Who 
also knew this inn, thought it a good place 
to stop and after a busy social season in 
Paris, appeared suddenly at the inn, to 
the delight of the innkeeper, who said 
she could have the whole first floor, with 
exception of the room occupied by Mr. 
Thomas Bugle. After 
rooms Mrs. Hyde Ranger decided she 
must have Mr. Bugle’s 
niece, and assured the innkeeper that she 
would fix it by writing Mr. Bugle. 

Mr. Bugle received the following note: 

“Mrs. Hyde Ranger, of New York, 
presents her compliments to Mr. Thomas 
Bugle, of Tampa, Fla., and 
that he kindly give up his room on the 
first floor and move up to the second, as 
she would like very much to have the 
room he now oc« upies for her niece so her 
whole party could be on the one floor.” 

In answer Mrs. Hyde Ranger received 
the following: 

“Mr. Thomas Bugle, of Tampa, Fla., 
presents his compliments to Mrs. Hyde 
Ranger, of New York. and 


over the 


vyomyg 


room for he r 


requests 


desires to 


know if her niece drinks.” 


bi 
THE CLINGING VINE 
I should say so. 





Original, unpublished humorous stories 


Why, she can 


only are wanted. 


Mrs. Hyde Ranger became very in- 
dignant but as she had started this cor- 
respondence she decided to carry it out 
so she dispatched immediately the follow- 
ing answer: 

“Mrs. Hyde Ranger, of New York, 
again presents her compliments to Mr. 
Thomas Bugle, of Tampa, Fla., and 
desires most emphatically to state that 
her niece does not drink.” 

And in due time she received this final 
ultimatum: 

“Mr. Thomas Bugle, of Tampa, Fla., 
again presents his compliments to Mrs. 
Hyde Ranger, of New York, and desires 
to state that as her niece does not drink 
it is easier for her to get up to the second 
floor than Mr. Thomas Bugle, who does 
drink.” 


88S 


JAT DENNIS got a temporary job in 
Golden Gate Park, San Francisco. 
Armed with a large sack he was sent about 
the park to retrieve fallen leaves and 
twigs. It was autumn and Pat was kept 
a little too busy for his comfort. One 
day he was called to the superintendent's 
office, told that his job was made perma- 
nent, and handed a special officer’s star, 
with instructions to always wear it in a 
prominent place, to respect it, and warned 
to keep busy. 

“Sure,” says Pat, “it’s to the ground me 
nose has been kept since I've been here, like 
a worried foxhound, and if it’s a prominent 
place ve want for the star, it will 
have to be the seat of me trousers, 
I'm thinking, with all respect toit.” 

SAS 

WO Kansas farmers met at 

Long Beach on a winter vaca- 
tion and were discussing their na- 
tive State. Each claimed his 
county was the worst in the world 
for wind storms. Then along came 
a man from Ohio who settled the 
argument by telling of a terrible 
cyclone that had crossed his own 
farm some years back. He said: 

“Gentlemen, one day they come 
a cyclone acrost my farm back in 
Washington County that blowed 
my well plumbouta the ground and 
laid her in my neighbor's yard, and 
when I come over to git it next day 
he had done sawed it up for post 
holes, and was usin’ it puttin’ up 
his fence.” 


Pr 





scald Bice 
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A SERENADE--AT LAST! 

















But it happens to be only the bed springs “taking on” from the nearest broadcasting station 


The Yawn 
by Chet Shafer 


YAWN is an acute agitation of the 
Although a trifle more de- 
than a sneeze it is equally as 
gratifying and much less mussy. It is 
apt to occur at any moment and it 
affords a feeling of satisfaction that out- 
rivals all others except a well-scratched 
itch in the small of the back. It is the 
harbinger of the end of a perfect day. 
When a honeymoon begins to wane it 
breaks out in a series of vawns with the 
groom taking the first chance at bat. 
He muffles a few at first, stifles several, 
waylays them with a handkerchief or 
knocks them cold with the palm of his 
hand. But he doesn’t get past with it. 
It becomes noticeable and Hattie calls the 
turn. A discussion follows after which 
they come back to earth and count the 
money they have left. Not 
there was a newly-hitched bearcat who 
thought her husband was more ardent 
than Enoch. She had only seen him at 


4 face. 


corous 


long ago 





his best. 
a yawn in the ascendancy. 


One day she glimpsed him with 
She studied 
it as it grew and reached the crest of its 
The nh, as she 
subside, she realized that the only prize 


trajectory. watched it 
she had ever drawn was at cooking school. 
A yawn the kick from ro- 
mance. It takes the punch out of a 
protestation of devotion quicker than a 


removes all 


parental footfall on the stairs. 

Well-bred folks ensconce their yawns 
in public. 
or newspaper. If a 


They hide them in a napkin 
good raconteur 


sees a audience 


blooming in his 
The world to-day is 


vawn 
he punches out. 
inundated, however, with narrators who 
only make the yawn more imminent and 
who regard it as a signal for more pro- 
tracted effort. An incompleted yawn is 
distressing. But a deep-seated, full- 
rigged yawn, accompanied by a deluge of 


tears, is refreshing. The only sensation 
that rivals it comes with stepping in a 


candy store and hearing the proprietor 


speak English. 





Ege View News Notes 
hy Le sli¢ J “an ki ery 
| Drapes VIEW the scene of much 


4 excitement this morning immediately 
after a report got spread around that Lem 
Bushnell, our marshal, had made = an 
arrest. An investigation, however, showed 
that Lem had only pinched himself while 
sitting on a bench. 


* # *K 


was 


Our sheriff, who has took to reading 
Darwin between arrests, reports that 
maybe monkeys changed into human 
beings in order to break themselves of 
hunting fleas, also has quit eating mince 
pie at noon as he claims that it keeps 
him awake the rest of the day. 

* * * 

Joel Pettigrew of this place lost a collar 
button on the corner of Forty-second 
street and Broadway last Saturday noon. 
Joel will pay a good reward to the returner 
and ask no questionsas he is confined to his 
room, having on one of them new fangled 
shirts without the collar attached. 








JACKIE COOGAN as “OLIVER TWIST” 


“Please, sir, I'd like 
some more.” A phrase 
which has echoed 


Oliver, having swiped 
the old gentleman's 
wipe, runs amuck of 
the beadle, and is sent 
to the workhouse 


down the ages, though 

in most circles the 

“please” has been 
omitted 





Director Frank Lloyd 

reading Dickens’ im- 

mortal bedtime story 

to the little star that 

he may the better 

visualize the _ char- 
acter 


The cast enlists the 
talented services of 
such players as Lon 
Chaney, James Mar- 
cus, Nelson McDowell, 
Lionel Belmore, Tay- 
lor Graves, and others 





Fagin, the wily Jew, instructs little After many years of hardship, in which ' 
Oliver in the gentle art of thieving, the the poor little tike is tried to his last ei 
Artful Dodger assisting endurance, Oliver finally falls among %-4 


friends, and all’s serene 
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Ben Turpin speeding for Eskimo pies in “Homemade Movies” at the Rialto 
Ruth Hale’s Movie Page 
Just Karats 


l HAS been a long time since “louder 
| and funnier” was first hurled at an 
ifter-dinner speaker, and all the 
punch has gone out of the formula, but 
“Pink 
venture to vell “worse 
It is the only hope. The 


le sson, so the 


see many more pictures like 


shall 
funnier.” 

iLeT has learned Its 
es might as well accept theirs. 


Ii thes must be as bad as “*Pink Gods,” 
must go on and be enough worse to 
called satires. Once upon a time, in 


e theater, we all did terrible melodramas 
| kept a straight them. 
ly we have been doing exactly the 
ime melodramas, with all hands round 
told to laugh freely when they felt like it. 
The result has been both pleasant and 
profitable. We have a 
medy in the theater, a national reputa- 
i for good burlesque, and a relief from 
necessity of taking bad plays politely. 
When the have taken this 
simple device unto themselves we would 
to see a re-issue of “Pink Gods” put 
it as a good example. 


face over 


new s hool of 


movies 


xe 


_ story of it, where it is not in a 
state of levitation, is based on the 
contention that eighty per cent. of all 
women would commit any crime they 
could think of for diamonds. This mad- 
ness is likely to attack any female at any 
moment, even the very nicest of them. 
They can’t tell in advance. It is worse 
than the scourges in the tooth paste ad- 
vertisements. Naturally, Kimberley is 
one of the places women ought to stay 
away from. There the diamonds fly out 
of the earth in chunks every time a Kaffir 
swings a pick. Even the Kaffirs couldn’t 
resist the temptation to steal one every 
now and then. 

It follows, of course, in the best movie 
tradition, that in this loose mixture of 
women, Kaffirs and sin, there had to be a 
strong man. So “Pink Gods” embarked 

Kimberley, with every prop, human 
and mineral, in its appointed place. 

The strong man had his sub-division, 

the picture. He was announced by 


the titles, as, “man” and 


“master.” It 


separately, 


seems that as a man lhe 


was not without his gentle moments. 
He was accessible, even to love. Whe n 
Lady Margot Cork arrived in South 


Africa, she was so blond and beautiful 
and good, and so tender to the little son 
who consoled that the 
man in the Diamond King was moved to 
a love both great and honorable. He 
asked her to marry him, and she said she 
would, 

But the Diamond King as master was 
still unredeemed. He was a mine owner, 
and everybody knows that mine owners 


he rw idowhood, 


can’t be sneezed at. If Kaffirs steal 
diamonds, and swallow them for safe- 
keeping, they must be cut open, while 


other Kaffirs look on, so that everybody 
will be afraid ever after to steal more 
diamonds. 


N FACT, the strong man of Kimber- 

ley was so strong that Kaffirs alone 
wouldn’t do him. He had to include 
white men too, so he announced that 
hereafter thieves would be operable cases, 
irrespective of color. In due time, he 
found his white superintendent in sus- 
picious circumstances, and, true to his 
word, he bundled him off to what the 
title called “‘the surgery.” 

It was in this last feat of strength that 
the Lady Margot Cork discovered him, 
and was neither among the 
masters nor the afflicted cighty per cent. 
of her sex, she broke her engagement to 
him and read him her mind. Somehow 
she thought the diamonds weren’t quite 
worth it. 

He didn’t understand her squeamish- 
ness, and was indignant at her, and so, 
apparently to give himself something to 
do, he turned his attention to her friend, 
a little matron whom he found to be 
suffering from a diamond fever. 

From this on, to borrow his favorite 
phrase from Heywood Broun, the clowns 
went crazy. The strong man _ beguiled 
the girl with diamonds till she went with 
him to his “underground palace”’—a re- 


since she 


15 


and once he 


treat in one of his mines 
got her there, thoroughly under the com 
bined spell of himself and his jewels, he 


drew himself up to his full height and 
said he had really only done it for her 
own good, and to teach her a lesson. 


She saw it that way too, and was thanking 
him for what he had saved her from 
when the mutilated white superintendent 
set a bomb off under the palace, first 
blinding, then killing, the girl. Into the 
débris rushed the Lady Margot Cork, 
who, upon hearing about the lesson, put 
both arms lovingly around the man and 
master, who had survived unhurt, and 
the picture came to an end. 


] UT, preposterous though it was, it is 

not the mere idiocy of “Pink Gods” 
that we are fighting. A little idiocy here 
and there is nothing to any of us. We 
object because in the making of this pic- 
ture there were two talents, brought in 
from outside the motion picture regulars, 
which were both good in their own ways 
before they began to make films, and 
should’ not have fallen into this pit. 
Penrhyn Stanlaws and Sonya Levien 
are the culprits. Miss Levien does have 
a divided responsibility, since she is only 
one of two adapters froma novel of Cyn- 
thia Stockley’s called “Pink Gods and 
Blue Demons.” But when she was edit- 
ing a prominent magazine she expressed, 
a fine and discriminating 
taste. Mr. Stanlaws never our 
greatest painter, but he also had both 
taste and efficienc Vy. People who liked 
motion pictures and looked forward to 
their improvement were pleased and 
hopeful when he went into them. “Pink 
Gods” is what he is willing now to put his 
name to. What became of Penrhyn 
Stanlaws, and what became of Sonya 
Levien? Is there a Minotaur in Holly- 


and \ igorously . 
was 


wood? 
rd 
When the Earl of Balfour has a particularly difficult 
task on hand he goes to bed London Iter 


he does 


But, unlike Sleeping Beauty, 
not have to be awakened with a kiss. 











The face that scrapped a thousand ships 
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EDITORIAL 


Gentlemen, Our Navy! 


WOMAN'S looks, a man’s muscles, a country’s nav 
A we are talking now of seafaring nations) are each an 
4 essential factor in the possessor’s equipment of self- 
pect The woman who neglects her looks, the man who 
comes pudgy, the maritime nation that permits its navy to 
w rusty in personnel or ships suffers thereby in character 
quires, in the language of Dr. Freud, an inferiority complex 
gardless of the prospect of ever having to put these powers 
the test. 
That was Theodore Roosevelt’s point of view toward him- 
his country and his country’s navy and that is why the 
Navy League has selected October 27, his birthday, to be 
Navy Day. The Colonel loved the Navy and the Navy loved 
e Colonel because both believed devotedly in the same thing 
fitness, personal and national. 
JupGeE is of the same mind. He freely admits that atten 
tion to such things can be vastly overdone; he was a rooter for 
limitation-of-arms treaty so feeble. 
But just because he doesn’t fancy Uncle Sam posing like the 
strong man in the ad. does not mean that he wants him without 
serviceable biceps or built in the image of the average small- 


whose pulse Is now 


navy Congressman. 
So here’s to our Navy, as strong, as smart, as up to date as 


ever!—provided always that not a word of what has been said 
shall be considered to apply to the Prohibition Navy. 
Arad 
A recent rerieu of the Prohibition Navy revealed hottle- 
hip Santa Cruzers and a few converted schooners and tank 
hips The adn tl was aboard his flagon ship 
ed 


Ilorse De Comeback 


HE people of this 
11,000,000 automobiles out of a total of about 13,000,000 


country own and operate nearly 

in use in the world, and this vear our automobile industry 
s turning out more cars than it did even in 1920, its banner 
ar. This means 
But here’s something it doesn’t mean—that the horse is 
de combat. Data presented at a recent convention of the 
Master Horseshoers’ National Protective Association show that 
the horse population of our larger cities has increased this year 
ver 1921 by startling pegrentages: in Philadelphia by twenty- 
four per cent., in Chicago by eighteen per cent., in New York 


hor 


by twelve per cent. 
The puzzle, we think, is a comparatively simple one. The 
ore automobiles, the more congestion in our city streets and 
the slower the traffic. The automobile is impatient of stops 
and starts, of crowds and crawls—palpably a metalsome steed. 
The faithful horse adapts himself more easily to such condi- 
tions and therefore as the jams increase grows more in demand 

for short haul work. 
It is a pleasure to be able to postpone our farewell to Dobbin. 
It is a relief, too, to know that the cities mentioned have been 
saved, for a time at least, from the fate that was rapidly over- 


taking them, that of becoming one-horse towns. 


living out of 


London, Aug. 25—A retired dealer who made hi 
Dispat 


buying up old false teeth and selling the gold left $125,000. 
in New York paper.) m 
Such a life contains more ter th than poe try 


Pad 


A Prohibitionist 


NE of the first acts of the Turk in the territory he has 
() reconquered from the Greek has been to confiscate all 

alcoholic beverages and close all bars. I urkish news- 
papers in Constantinople have been warning their readers 
meanwhile that they may expect similar steps when Kemal 
comes into possession of that city. 

This information was cabled from Constantinople to a New 
York newspaper and is evidently authentic. It means, of 
course, that we in America must completely revise our opinion 
of the Turk. blood- 


thirsty, lustful, unsanitary and unenlightened that most of us 


Instead of the semi-barbarous Asiatic, 


have been picturing him, he is apparently a completely civilized 
practicing prohibitionist, who never beats his wife, or wives; 
avoids brawls of all sorts, works steadily and industriously at 
peaceful pursuits, puts his money in the savings bank, and keeps 
himself and his family shining with cleanliness and self-respect. 
Indeed, we could believe all these things of the Turk if he had 
espoused prohibition only as lately as we, but with him it has 
been a matter of centuries. So he must be a moral paragon; 
and he and his country must be rolling in wealth, enjoying a 
permanent tranquillity and almost surfeited with happiness. 
Funny that historians and Armenians should have fostered 
such a different impression. They must have been in league 


all along with the liquor interests. 
sas 
Constantine was recently overheard to mutter in his sleep: 
“I'd walk a mile from a Kemal.” 


Rid 


A Distinguished Alumnus 


NE fall day about ten years ago the New York Assembly, 
() in session at Albany, took a few minutes’ recess to learn 
the result of the Harvard-Yale football game. Harvard 
had won. Those members who had attended Harvard gathered 
about an impromptu leader and gave their college yell. The 
Yale contingent defiantly followed suit. And then Speaker 
Al Smith advanced to the rostrum, rapped for order and rasped 
out: “Rah, rah, rah; rah, rah, rah; F.F.M., F.F.M!” 

“Mr. Chairman, I rise to a point of information,” called a 
member. “Will the Speaker kindly explain the cheer he has 
just given?” 

“Certainly,” said Al. “F.F.M. stands 
Market. That was my Alma Mater.” 

Al Smith has since been Governor of New York, and this 
fall, after defying Hearst, he has become undisputed leader of 
the Democratic Party in his State and is running for Governor 


for Fulton Fish 


again. 

His opponent is the present Governor, Nathan L. Miller, 
whose record for backbone, single-minded service and construc- 
tive efficiency has never been excelled in a State which has 
numbered among its governors Tilden and Cleveland, Roose- 
Governor Miller was a judge of the highest 
When Al 


velt and Hughes. 
court in New York before he became Governor. 
Smith was handling fish, he was teaching school. 

And yet if either one is fish-like it is not the harsh-voiced, 
unpretentious, outspoken Al Smith. Al's record as Governor 
was negatived by a hostile legislature, but his humble origin, 
his rise, his humor and his unquestioned integrity make an 
appeal to the imagination which is universally acknowledged, 
even by Governor Miller, who appointed him to important 
office—which shows the Governor certainly is not fish-like. 

In fact, the Empire State presents the unusual spectacle in 
American politics of being lucky whichever candidate for 
Governor wins—the one who makes his appeal to the mind _ or 
the one who knocks at the door of the heart—and_ her campaign 
therefore is worthy of national attention. Incidentally, if 
there is any mud-slinging JupGe will burst into tears. 


























\ 
b) 
7 
Practically overnight the grape and berry-growing in- 
dustry has become one of the vital interests of this land 
of the free. Grapes at $250 the ton are a better invest- 
ment than potatoes 
ey are more grapes grown to-day to the square inch 
of American soil than were ever grown in the palmy days 
of the real “wet season. From the stern and rockbound 
coast of Maine to the Golden (Crate of ( alifornia the grape- 
vine to-day is jealously nourished. 
Statistics prove that in 1921 an increase of 86,000 acres of 
new vineyards were added to California’s plantings. This is 
but a circumstance to what is “growing-on”’ all over the coun 
try; the man who isn’t growing grapes is growing thirsty. In 
1921 the railroads transported over 400,000 tons of grapes 
which at 150 gallons to the ton represents a 600,000,000 gallon 
thirst. From #12 a ton, grapes have risen in value to the 
fancy price of $250. 
In 1920 ten times as many raisins were imported into this : 
country, none of which were bought for the table 
While the lowly elderberry, the humble cherry, the All of which goeth to prove that if Mr. Volstead had in mind 
plebeian prune, have come into their own, the grape nothing more than the private production of wine, he has 
brings its weight in gold achieved an enviable success. 
The Italian puts his grapes in a vat. Then he pulls on a > 
pair of rubber boots, gets into the vat and walks about till the : 
grapes are crushed. To this pulp he adds water and sugar 


After this is done he covers the vat with cheesecloth and leaves 
the thing alone for a few weeks till fermentation has finished. 
That done he pulls a plug out of the bottom of the vat, allowing 
the liquid to run into bottles or kegs. After a year or two 
he drinks the stuff. Ugh! 








The fragrant honeysuckle, the colorful crimson 

rambler, have been supplanted by the succulent 

grape. Art, always a luxury, has given way to 
thirst which will not be denied 
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The Frenchman has always been wise in his own 
fermentation. He vints his own 


It’s a family affair, 
this cherry-growing 
industry, and en- 
gages the sympa- 
thetic services of 
the entire household 


The man who grows grapes where flowers 
once did bloom gets the same horticultural 
effect plus a dozen quarts in the cellar 












To Herriman, the man who put a dash of 

comedy into the “comics,” and whose “Krazy 

Kat” and “Ignatz” have made us a “heppy, 
heppy pipple.” 





the Laurel! 


Please Pass 








To Maria Kousnezoff, 
whose invasion of this 
land of amusement 
with her “Charlotte” 
(beg pardon) “Revue 
Russe,” suggests that 
much good may come 
from even the land of 
Trotzky 





To that modern Ajax, 
Herbert Bayard 
Swope, who has vir- 
tually lifted 
World” upon his cap- 
able shoulders 
“made it what it is to- 


day” 


“The 


and 
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Musical Comedy for the Nerves 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


“Mummers in Mufti.” By Philip Cur- 
tiss. The Century Co. 


Tine hero of Philip Curtiss’s ““Mum- 


mers in Mufti” is introduced to us 
in consultation with a nerve special- 
Therefore, we know at once that he 
has a great deal of money. Ordinarily, a 
rve specialist would have set him to 
lding a mahogany table, in the cabinet 
aker’s shop across the street from the 
eaving shop where the lady bugs make 
gs. But this doctor was different. 
Besides, Mr. Curtiss is writing a romance, 
d there is little romance to be found in 
cabinet work committed by male 
neurasthenics. Instead, this doctor en- 
couraged our hero to buy and manage a 
sical comedy. 

Presumably, he a homeopathist. 
Many people we know have started sane 
ind acquired nervous prostration manag- 
Some have ac- 


was 


g a musical comedy. 
quired it merely witnessing one. 

At any rate, our wealthy and shy and 
high born and sensitive young hero pur- 
chases for $45,000 a musical comedy then 
playing the local theater. Really, it was 
a terrible raspberry, and was worth about 
thirty cents. By Saturday night, Arnold 
Bellsmith was ready to ery quits, and 
close up the show. But he discovered 
that if he did so, some fifty men and 
women would be out of jobs. So he laid 
t up for repairs, instead. He was some- 
thing of an amateur composer himself, 
ind with the aid of the actors, and the 
young stage manager, the entire show was 
revamped, rewritten, recomposed. Bell- 
smith began to take an interest in life 
more. He decided the new music, 
especially (his contribution), was pretty 
good. He was becoming professional! 

At length they took to the road again, 
nd after our hero had dropped a total 
of $90,000 they began to make expenses. 
They went into Boston in April with a 
show that apparently was a cross between 
“The Chocolate Soldier,” “The Merry 
Widow” and “Patience,” and knocked 
the bean eaters cold. It was a riot. 

Meanwhile, Bellsmith, our hero, had 
married the ingenue, and had no more 
time to be neurasthenic. 

There is nothing inherently improbable 
in the premise of this story. Even if 
Bellsmith had known nothing about 
music he could easily have improved the 
average musical comedy. But when we 
are asked to assume that the new show 
was really good, and yet that it succeeded 
in Boston, we think Mr. Curtiss has over- 
stepped the license even of a romancer. 

Barring this inordinate tax it puts on 


once 


our credulity, “Mummers in Mufti” is a 
delightful tale. Mr. Curtiss has a whim- 
sical touch, a reflective irony, that gives 
his work unique charm. He is a Yankee 
William J. Locke, sentimental, 
sharper tongued, but warmly and humanly 
loving to spin a fantastic yarn. His book 
will give you a jolly evening. 


less 


“The Book of the Sky.” By M. Luck- 
iesh. E. P. Dutton & Co. 


HE opportunities for sport that most 

of us enjoy are confined to the tennis 
court, the golf links, or trout brook, 
maybe, for a week or two. How thrilling 
to read beneath the frontispiece of the 
volume that lies on our desk, “Sporting 
Among the Fracto-Cumuli under a Ceiling 
of Cirri.”” Very few readers of JupGE, 
we'll wager, have ever sported amid the 
fracto-cumuli. Playful creatures, the 
fracto-cumuli. Yet a fracto-cumulus 
might at any moment change to a dark 
and dangerous cumulo-nimbus, which is a 
nasty beast, indeed, spitting forked 
lightning and growling kenneled thunder. 
Sporting amid them is not recommended 
as a pastime for the timid. 

Besides, it costs more, 
modern golf. 


even, than 


4 bn BOOK OF THE SKY.” which 
lies before us, is written by M. Luck- 
iesh, a scientist whom the aeroplane has 
made a poet. He has discovered that 
by spiraling up three or four miles or 
more above this mundane sphere where- 
upon most of us spend the greater part 
of our time in more or less useless occu- 
pations, he gets into a vast, silent, won- 
drously beautiful world of re!ling vapors, 
a world practically new to man’s ex- 
perience and potent over man’s imagina- 
tion. His book the various 
kinds of clouds, in untechnical language, 
and tells what they mean, meteorologi- 
cally. But, after all, others have done 
that, and any farmer’s boy knows that 
Mackerel sky 


Never leaves the earth dry. 


dese ribes 


What is new in his book is the sheer 
poetry of voyaging amid the unsubstan- 
tial immensity of vapor, of conquering 
the rose-flushed Mount Everest of a 
cumulus, of climbing a mile deep hole in a 
great nimbus blanket, up from the rain- 
drenched earth for 7,000 feet, till the 
plane emerges into full and dazzling sun- 
light, with nothing below, as far as the 
eye can see, but the dazzling waste of 
cloud, like an arctic ice pack. A ship 
goes out of sight of land. But the plane 


goes out of sight of sea as well. Two 
men, a propeller, a roaring engine, in the 
utter, boundless silence of eternity! 
Even the pictures in this book are pic- 
tures of a new world. They are dizzy 
pictures. You feel like strapping your- 
self to your ¢ hair before you look at them. 
When we gazed up at a merry flock of 
fracto-cumuli this afternoon, we couldn’t 
help imagining that we, too, were sport- 
ing in their midst, and we caught the 
veranda rail just in time to keep from 
ruining our wife’s pet geranium in the 
bed below. 


“Men (Women) I’m Not Married To.” 
By Franklin P. Adams and Dorothy 
Parker. Doubleday, Page & Co. 


W: MEN I'M NOT MARRIED TO,” 
by F. P. Adams, when tipped up- 
down and turned wrongside out, 
becomes “Men I’m Not Married To,” 
by Dorothy Parker. The girls F. P. A. 
passed up were all variants of his w. k. 
Duley, the girl, you know, who “just 
reads the World because F. P. A. and 
Heywood Broun write for it.””. The fair 
Dorothy has rejected men for various 


side 


reasons, some of them sufficient. But 
she missed a good man when she gave 
Albert a transfer. “Albert sprinkled 


powdered sugar on his sliced tomatoes,” 
she says. It is not done, we admit, in 
the Hotel Algonquin, where the fair 
Dorothy is often to be seen gastronomi- 
cally engaged. In fact, it couldn’t be 
done there, because you can never per- 
suade a waiter to bring you any powdered 
sugar, even for a melon. But it is done, 
dear Dorothy, to this day, in less effete 
places, by many a hardy son of the Puri- 
tans knows that kind hearts are 
more than mayonnaise. 

By the way, Dorothy, did you ever 
try sugar on lettuce? 


who 


ee 
Sales Wanted 
by Mary Graham Bonner 
IBRARIES are splendid things, 
+ They make you so well read, 
But authors hope you'll purchase books, 
They feel they must be fed. 
ree 
Willis—How far is it from the earth to 


the moon? 


Gillis—Bump says it is about 129,000 
miles. 

“You mean Bump, the real estate 
man?” 

“Yes.” 


“Then it’s about twenty-nine miles,’ 

















Those who Predic phew bustle 


say it will first appear 
in muslin and lace , 


lresses.— rd from Paris 

Ladies, have your pred inocu- 
lated against the coming of the de adly 
bustle germ. On second thought, 
no! Bustles will be just the things to 
tear off, in a spirit of light Latin 
gayety, at the next Coney Island 
Mardi Gras. Smashed straw hats for 
men. Busted bustles for women. On 
with the féte! 


HE United States is composed of 

two classes of citizens. First, the 
taxpayers, who pay as little as 
Second, the political office- 

holders, who spend as much as possible, 


of what has been paid in. 
cabinet officer now 


possible. 


irrespec tive 
In a few vears, the 
known as the Secretary of the Treasury 
will be officially described as the Secre- 
tary of the Deficit. 

er 


Among the loot of a 
were several live 
herein is a complicated wheeze 
Sing Sing and jail birds, if you care to 
work it out. We don’t. 

sas 

“Citizens, pull for the law,” spouts 
Prohibition Director Day. “We're pull- 
ing for it as hard know,” the 
leggers echo. 


recent robbery 
canaries, Somewhere 


about 


as we boot- 
Sas 

The hasty souls who would impeach 

the Attorney General should pause and 

reflect. Impeaching Mr. Daugherty 

would elevate him to the level of Andrew 
Johnson, would it not? 


sae 

Orchestra is hit at inn Cabaret news. 

Good work. More of ‘the *m should be. 
sae 


Even if skirts are getting longer, we're 
not sure that it proves anything. If long 
skirts meant modesty and stanch morals, 
the women of the Court of Louis XV 
would have been as modest and as moral 
as an Epworth League social. 

sae 


ocean is believed to have a 
120,000,000 fish ne of 


Every square mile of 
population of something like 
those lems. 


Of this number, disgruntled fishermen 
will maintain that 110,000,000 are dog- 
fish and the rest sea robins. : 


As We 
Were 
Saying 


by Arthur H. Folwell 


Nature Studies 
by W. E. Hill 


F COURSE, a simple way to prevent 

the throwing of pop bottles at ball 
players and umpires would be to prohibit 
the sale of bottled drinks at big league 
ball parks. That way, however, would 
be too simple. Baseball magnates are 
not sufficiently opposed to rowdyism to 
forego the from the 
cate ring sab ove rh 


profits which come 


7] 
While there are purchasers for paper 
marks and kronen on the sidewalks of 
New York, there is incentive for a house- 


holder to stand on the curb and sell the 


contents of his ash barrel or his rubbish 


bag. 
sae 
Anthracite going up may presently 
meet radium coming down. Then the 


citizen with a hungry furnace will be free 


to take 


his choice. 
428 


( UOTING Paris 

tea dance purse 
middle finger of the left hand.” 
loaded suit case is carried 
by the forefingse r. middle finger, third 
finger, little finger and thumb of the 
right hand. Correct etiquette should be 
observed in these little matters. It is a 
mark of good breeding. 


again, “the newest 
is carried by the 
Quoting 


ourselves, our 


sas 
A touchy old lady, when 
somebody said, “We heard WJZ to-night,” 
and later added, “We got W BZ, too,” re- 
marked snappily, “What's the matter? 


Radio note: 


Are you afraid to mention names before 
me? I hate people to be so terribly 
mysterious about their affairs.” 


Rad 

HE increasing display of mud-guards, 
radiators, even tonneaus, in vacant 
lots and rubbish heaps makes us wonder 
if the modern goat is equal to the task 
Tomato cans and old wash- 
meat and drink to him, but 
tonneaus! Only the other day we saw 
two nannies and a billy dining industri- 
ously, if somewhat hopelessly, upon an 
old taxi top. One of America’s immediate 

needs is a breed of super-goats. 


imp se “d. 
boile ‘rs were 


ad 
Our institutions rest for their final security in the 
self-restraint of those who love liberty too much to 
destroy its essential foundations Secretary Hughes to 
the Braulians 
It was doubtless the self-restraint of 
Mr.—now Senator—Newberry which in- 
duced Secretary—then Mr.—Hughes to 
accept him as a client. 
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A gland operation has restored 


the youth of a senile horse. “Oh,” 

sighs the envious poet, “if I might 

only graft some of those glands 
on my Pegasus!” 


YO) WIDESPRE AD is the pollution ol 
floating oil that an in 
ternational conference has been proposed 
With steamers dumping oil and the Dry 
Navy scattering rum, sea air after a while 
will smell like a combination refinery 
distillery. If a do tor prescribes sea air 
for you, dissolve a bag of salt in the bath 
tub and sniff it. It will be both cheaper 
and purer than the real thing. 
40 


According to the Smithsonian Institu- 
tion, “the heat from a star is only one 
hundred millionth of a degree.” This 
will seem humiliating to Rodolph Valen 


b sea water by 


tino. He may even bring action for libel 
7. ] 
The “latest thing from France” is a 


dance in which the gowns of the dancers 
are illuminated from within by electricity. 
Every dancer, so to speak, will carry her 
own white-light district. 

Att 


A FRENCH professor says that ulti- 
4 mately the English language will 
become the universal tongue. <A vision 
of little boys in Bangkok, Nijni Novgorod 
and Bagdad reveling wholesomely, and 
with understanding, in the English of an 
American comic supplement makes one 


tremble with pride. Aincher glad it’s 
gonna happen? Oof! Pow! 
Sas 


California’s grape prices have risen 400 
per cent. since Prohibition was enacted. 
Mr. Wheeler will doubtless tell you, if 
you ask him, that the boom is due to the 
increasing popularity of grape jelly in th 
United States. 

rer) 

Now that booze jokes are barred from 
vaudeville, the next news we expect to 
hear is that “stills” are taboo in movi 
studios. 

gas 

The grocer will charge you more for 
California figs now that Smyrna has been 
destroyed. 
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ONG and searchingly he gazed deep 

| 4 into her eyes, those so-called windows 
he soul which held for him nothing but 
Would he never know the truth 
he must, that’s all. His honor de- 
led upon it; it was now or never. 

If he let her go now she would never come 
Seizing her face firmly between his 

vy slender hands he commanded her to 

k at him in a voice more stern than he 

| ever believed himself capable. She 
mpered. Instantly repenting, he asked 
“You should not fear me,” 
. hispered, For some minutes he held 
thus and then relaxing he shook his 
head as he walked slowly away. At the 
er side of the room he turned, and on 
face a smile and a note of triumph in 


ste ry. 


pardon. 


voice, 
“Madam, it is just as I thought, you 
astigmatism,” he said.—Washington 
l Se fe rson Wag Jag. 
ss 
She (just back from Europe)—Sorry I 
can’t go out with you to-night—my trunks 
haven't arrived. 
He—Say, 1 got a car outside. Didja 
nk I was going to run you to town? 
thern California W ampus. 
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Stable Equilibrium 
—Harvard Lampoon. 
sas 

Father—When George takes you home 
next time you must bid him good-night 

Da ighte r- Why s dad? 
always very quiet. 

“Yes, but the silence is oppressive. "— 


Yale Ree rd. 


I'm sure we are 


a ts 


\ lass came tripping down the street, 
She looked, I'll say, oh, very neat, 
But evidently not discreet: 

The street was steep, her pace too fleet; 
She tripped, I say—oh, what a treat! 


Corne ll Widow. 


sas 
Pr ter Piper played a pot of poker, 
\ pretty pot of poker Pe ter Piper picked. 
But a piker with a poker pi ked on Peter 
Piper, 
And pocketed the poker-pot that Peter 
Piper picked! 
—Annapolis Log. 
ae 
When you tell a man something, it 
goes in one ear and out the other; when 
you tell a woman something, it goes in 
both ears and comes out of her mouth.— 
Mi higan Garg yyle. 
sas 


“Isn't there some fable about the ass 
disguising himself with a lion skin?” 

“Yes, but now the colleges do the 
trick with a sheepskin.”—Washington 
Dirge. 




















With the College Wits 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


\ I. T.: “What were your marks 


¢ last year?” 
Harvard: “What's your social stand- 


ing?” 
Williams: “What make is your car?” 
N. Y. U: “What’s your religion?” 


Yale: “How much can you hold?” 

Princeton: “‘What show is she in?” 

Syracuse: “How much are they paying 
you?” 

Springfield: “How long have you been 
married?” 

Cornell: “Do you favor co-education?” 

Union: “Have you had any electrical 
experience?”—Hamilton Royal Gaboon. 

gas 


“See that woman over there?” 

“Yes, what about her?” 

“Well, if it hadn’t been for three words 
she said ten years ago, I would be as 
wealthy as Croesus now!” 

“Delightful situation. 
the tale!” 

“Well, her father owned all the safety- 
pin plants in the country and the family 
was just rolling in wealth. And with 
all her riches she was mean enough to 
deprive me of my chances of making 
ten million dollars at a blow! Imagine!” 

“What's the rest of the dope? What 
are the famous three words?” 

“Why, I was going to marry her and 
then all her millions would have been 
mine but 

“But what?” 

“But when I asked her to be mine she 
said: *No! You fool!” — Amherst Lord Jeff. 


Go ahead with 


ttt 


Servant—There’s a man to see you, sir 

Master—Tell him to take a chair. 

“He has, sir. He’s taken them all, 
and they’re moving out the piano now. 
He’s from the furniture Dart- 
mouth Jack o° Lantern. 


store.” 
et 

Proud Father—That is a sunset my 
daughter painted. You know she studied 
painting abroad. 

Student—Ah! That explains it. I 
never saw a sunset like that in this 
country.— Boston Beanpot. 

4th 


Professor — The only cure for yellow 
fever is whisky and glycerine. 

Pre-Medic—Where can you get it? 

“What, whisky?” 

“No, yellow fever.”—Syracuse Orange 
Peel. 

re! 

*“‘Here’s where I pull a good one,” said 
the dentist as he fixed his tweezers on a 
sound tooth.—Wisconsin Octopus, 
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‘VE been in college, now, twelve years, 
But I'm hoping for the best. 
I've seen three classes graduate, 
I really need a good long rest. 


I'm growing old, and still in school; 
My chance is growing lesser, 
But I don’t mind, I'm getting paid— 
For I'm a good professor. 

—Notre Dame Juggler. 


sae 


HE Dean was exceedingl angry. 


“So you confess that this unfor- 
tunate young man was carried to the 
pond and drenched ? Now, what part 


did you take in this disgraceful affair?” 

“The right leg, sir.’ answered the 
Ss yphomore met kly .—Johns Hovkins Black 
and Blue Jay. 

eee 

Woman (to tramp)—This is the fourth 
time the last two weeks vou have been 
begging at my door. Are you always 
out of work? 

Tony—No, madam. But IT have been 
particularly fortunate the last few weeks. 

California Pelican. 
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The Woman-hater 
—Toronto Goblin. 








Aspirin 


Say “Bayer” and Insist! 








A Story of Virtue Rewarded 
(Continued from page 3) 


| ural paternal curiosity was moving a 
smooth old man was checked, if not 
| allayed, by the obvious exuberance of 
his slick son, and Hosea was satisfied 
that in some strange oleaginous way 
the visit to Cincinnati had its deep 
cosmic relation to the political salva- 


| tion of Gertysville. 


| other 


It was agreed that Carter should 
make his headquarters in the black- 
smith shop across the street from the 
polling place where he was supposed 
to dispense cigars and whisky and 
iridescent evidences that the 
purification of politics was a realizable 


| dream in Gertysville. 


“It was a day of triumph in Capua.” 
By seven-thirty in the morning a pure 
electorate and undefiled was sitting on 
the fence beside the blacksmith shop, 
or on the bench in front of the saloon, 
or leaning against the hitching rack in 
front of the church, waiting for the 
prostitution of a democracy to begin. 
It was a slow process. Somewhat 
because the Lamb Mercantile Co. was 
squirming helplessly under the wish to 
postpone the debauchery until as late 


| in the day as possible so that Old Man 


| voted, 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” on 
package or on tablets you are not get- 
ting the genuine Bayer product pre- 
scribed by physicians over twenty-two 
years and proved safe by millions for 

Colds Headache 
Toothache Lumbago 
Earache Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 

Accept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” 
only. Each unbroken package contains 
proper directions. Handy boxes of 
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug- | 
gists also sell bottles of 24 and 100 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer | 
Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of 
Salicylicacid. 

INVENTORS Who desire to secure 
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our guide book, “HOW TO GET YOUR PATENT 
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ur opini ts patentable nature 
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Horton would not get the benefit of 
the Lamb money for his special sale. 

Eight o’clock came and no one had 
At nine a leader of the Lamb 
| cohorts of sin walked out of the black- 
smith shop and voted. He straddled 
his horse and went home without say- 
ing a word. But he shot a forty 
horse power wink at the crowd by the 
church, and one of the leaders of the 
movement to Remove the Stain of 
Corruption from Liberty's Fair Brow 
ambled over to the blacksmith shop, 
went into the shed alone with Carter 
Horton and walked briskly across the 
street and voted. As he passed the 
group before the church he grinned 
and, putting his thumb in his vest 
pocket, lifted a greenback above the 
pocket’s horizon, then he went home. 
Two others from the church group 
and one from the saloon hurried across 
to the blacksmith shop before stepping 
into the booth. The agents of a de- 
cadent manhood in the Lamb store 
sent out scouts, being alarmed. The 
scouts went to the polls and voted, 
and did not return to the Lamb store. 

Ten-dollar bills from the blacksmith 
shop soon began fluttering on the 
breeze. And soon the wives and 
daughters and maiden aunts of the 
shameless betrayers of their country’s 
honor began to flock to the Horton 
cash store. Later they came out with 


| the spoil and loot of Hosea’s special 


sale. The Lamb Mercantile Company 


| sent a courier to the county seat for 


the sheriff, but the Horton crowd sent 
a man to meet the sheriff, and he 
turned back five miles out of town, 
so the orgy of sin and iniquity raged 
undisturbed. Men came in from ad- 
joining townships to vote. Carter 
Horton stayed in his headquarters all 
day. They brought him lunch from 
the saloon. And also Hosea, the duti- 
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ful father, hearing the cheerful news 
of battle as he dispensed his wares, 
serene in the knowledge that Carter 
was carrying the banner of the Lord to 
victory, remained behind his counter 
all day—lunching on cheese, pickles 
and crackers. When the polls closed 
at night, Scattering and Ben Butler 
had more votes than the loathed son- 
in-law of the esteemed opposition, 
Virtue triumphed. 

And until far into the night Hosea 
Horton and his clerk were counting 
cash and clearing up the litter of their 
day’s “slaughter of prices.” The next 
morning the victor strolled into the 
store at nine o’clock after a luxurious 
breakfast. He noted with surprise 
the scant stock on the shelves. But 
he saw his father’s face wreathed in 
smiles. 

“Where's the stock, pater?” asked 
the conqueror, looking at the naked 
walls. 

“The stock?” answered his father. 
“Great Jehosophat, son, we never had 
such a day as yesterday. They liter- 
ally cleaned us out. I’ve got nineteen 
hundred and seventy-eight dollars in 
the safe! That old hellhound of in- 
iquity up street won't sell a yard of 
calico or a pound of flour for a year.” 

Carter Horton’s face blanched. “A 
sale! Say, did you put on a sale 
yesterday? Why didn’t you tell me?” 

The exalted merchant had his pride. 
He didn’t have to consult anyone about 
his business. 

Carter led his father to the safe. 
“Let me see what you got,” he asked. 
They drew forth the drawer and saw 
a great pile of bills, all ten-dollar bills, 
carefully bound in rubber bands, 
stacked in the cash box. Carter 
slumped against the nearby doorsill, 
and looking at the barren shelves began 
to moisten his lips and breathe hard. 

“Father,” he cried, “them bills is 
my bills. I brought ’em down from 
Cincinnati myself—all of them!” 

The father looked dazed and hurt 
for a moment. Then the blow fell. 

“And, father, every damn one is a 
counterfeit!” 
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THE JUNIOR RED CROSS: 
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Science Amazed at This 
Way to Build Brain Power 


How Many Different Things Can You Do at Once? Caesar Could Do Three. 
Mentalists Have Tried to Do Four. Harry Kahne, ‘‘The Man With the 
Multiple Mind,’’ Is Doing Six. His Startling New Method of Mind Train- 
ing Has Made Him a Business Genius. His Secret at Last Disclosed. 
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Ce @ Song WRITERS' 

V ANSWER THE CALL OF THE DANCE-SONG CRAZE 
Learn of the public’s demand for songs 
suitable for dancing and the fine oppor- 
tunities offered new writers as a result of 
greatly changed conditions which are de- 
scribed fully and obtainabie only in our 
booklet, ‘“Song-writer’s Manual and 
Guide,” SENT FREE on request. Submit 
your ideas for songs to us at once for free 
criticism and advice. We revise poems, 
compose music, secure copyright and fa- 
cilitate free publication or sale of songs. 
Knickerbocker Studios 209 Gaiety Big.N.Y. 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 


four, had just come in from 
sand pile and was 


ANE, age 
four hours in the 
having a prolonged session in the bath- 
room with mother. 
“Jane, vour hands are simply frights,” 
exclaimed mother, considering the possible 
use of a scrub brush. 


“But, mother,” retorted Jane, “‘you 
ought to see my knees; they're more 
frightened than my _hands.’’—Jndian- 


apolis Ne ws. 





Holiday-maker (unpacking)—Didn't 
you pack my liniment? 

The Wife—No; it was labeled “Not 
to be taken!”"—London Opinion. 


sas 

] {* HAD called on her twice a week 
for six months, oy had not pro- 
posed. “Ethel,” he said, as they were 


taking a moonlight stroll c one evening, “I 
going to ask you an important 


am—er 
question.” 
“Oh, George!” she 
so sudden. Why I 
“What I want to ask you is this,” he 
interrupted. “What date have you and 
your mother decided upon for our wed- 


exclaimed, “this is 


4 1 rgonaut, 
Ard 


ding?” 


money the 
ing the war.” 

“That so?” 

“Yes, but when I asked him to forget 
the five I borrowed from him a few weeks 
ago, he said that was an altogether dif- 
ferent matter.”’—Detroit Free Press. 

sae 


thinks we ought to forget the 
Allies borrowed from us dur- 


Gentleman (Consulting city directory) 


Bookbinders bookkeepers - book- 
sellers—bootmakers 
Drug Store Clerk—Maybe I can help 


you find what you're looking for. 
“No use—I guess bootleggers aren't 
listed yet.”—New York World. 
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MAN who had just opened a 
i in a strange town was interrogat 
one of his early customers on the pur 
chasing power of the citizens. “Novy 


said. “He 


there’s Deacon Brown,” he 
has the reputation of being wealt! 


Would he be likely to spend much mon 
in here?” “*Wa-al,”” drawled the nat 
reflectively, “I wouldn't exactly say that 
he’d go to hell for a nickel, but he’d f 
around for one till he fell in.’"—Salt Laly 
Te le gram. 
ad 

“T am so sorry, Mr. 
the boarding-house keeper, 
no cheese in the house.” 

“Pray do not mention it, Mrs. Phipps.” 
said the genial old boy. “I’m sure 

His little compliment was cut short | 
the small son of his hostess, at his sick 
bearing a piece of cheese upon a plat: 

“Well, that is ve rv kind of vou, 
little man,” he as the child stood 
there, watching hie swallow the tit bit 
“You knew more than mother that tin: 
Where did you find the cheese?” 

The youngster intently watched the las 
morsel disappear before he answered: 

“T found it in the rat-trap.”—Pearson’ 
Weekly (London), 


x x x 


Portly ‘se apologi zeal 


“but I hav 


now, 


said 


; 


“And you wouldn't begin a journey ot 
Friday?” 
Not I.” 
“T can’t understand how vou can have 
faith in such a silly superstition.” 
“No superstition about it. Saturda 
Path finde r 


Rd 
The Visite Tr VW hy 
from your husband ? 


Lady of the House 


my pay day.” 
were you divorced 


Why, 


our cook d s- 


liked him so that she threatened to leav: 
if I kept him.—Fremont Messenger. 





“You can’t lend me a few shillings?” 
“No. How did you know that?”— 
Kasper (Stockholm). 
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Can You Guess 
—'This Man’s Age? 


See if You Can Tell Within 25 Years; 
the Author Couldn’t; But He Stuck 
With Hobart Bradstreet Until He Re- 
vealed His Method of Staying Young 


By WILLIAM R. DURGIN 











HOBART BRADSTREET, 


THI 
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IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a ten- 
minute weekly summary of the business and finan- 
cial situation. It focuses and interprets currents of 
to-day and indicates their trend. Sent to business 
men for three months, without charge. 
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PRESS CLIPPINGS 


Use them for your business, your pleasure, your hobbies, 
your personal gratification. or for any other motive. 

Multiply your own facilities for getting valuable informa- 
tion out of newspapers by taking advantage of our SERVICE. 


Central Press Clipping Service 
1108 K. of P. Bide. ianapolis, Ind. 
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Investment Bureau 
Conducted by Theodore Williams 


Subhecribers to Jenaer are entitled to anaiwe 
telegraph \ harge ia nee for — service {il co 

p should always be inclosed {ddress all inquire 
givin ing full name and exact strest address. 
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HE big State of Texas, besides pos- 
sessing numerous other immense 
natural resources, is one of the 


greatest reservoirs of petroleum in the 
world. Vast quantities of this fluid have 
been vielded in the different fields; rich 
discoveries at new points are frequently 
made and production is enhancing greatly 
from vear to vear. 

| Sensational oil strikes and the rapid en- 
richment of occasional lucky men have 
had their inevitable effect in the Lone 
Star State. There is a continual oil craze 
| there and adventurers have been flocking 
|thither from all parts of the country. 
| Many men wholly unfamiliar with the 
business are risking their own and others’ 
money in acquiring and proving oil terri- 
tory. Only a small percentage of these 
succeed in making good. The list of 
honest, but ill-advised, oil undertakings 
which end in failure would probably fill 
\a bulky volume. But there is a still 
| larger list of collapsed enterprises and this 
comprises almost numberless fake con- 
}cerns started with the sole purpose of 
fleecing unsophisticated persons. The 
promoters of these display an ingenuity 
in swindling that is something satanic. 
| Attention is here called to only a few of 
| these traps for the unwary, set in Texas 
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rato inquirice 


rh he ations, and in emergencies to anawer | 
i confidentially { two-cent posta 
Junge, 627 West jJd St., New York, 
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| Editor, 


Oil Schemers ot Texas 


particularly, but also in other oil regions. 
1. A corporation is organized in 
regular form with an imposing capitaliza- 


tion, pretended valuable holdings and 
roseate predictions of profits and divi- 
dends. Sometimes dividends (though 


not earned) are actually paid for a time. 
Lying reports of production are 
and deluded purchasers of shares are in- 
duced to buy more or to urge their friends 
to buy. As soon as the fakers have dis- 
posed of all the stock possible the com- 
pany succumbs. 

2. After a company fails, another or- 
ganization, equally unreliable, may offer 
to exchange its shares for those of the 
defunct one on payment of a certain per- 
centage of the face value as a_ bonus. 
The sum demanded may be more than 
the new shares are worth, and the pro 
posed exchange may be only a delusion 

3. An individual or a group seeks to 
sell small lots of reputed oil land, charging 
more for a few square feet than the tract 
cost per acre. A reader of this depart 
ment was recently offered a $60 plot of 
land “free” if he would only furnish th: 
names of twenty friends and pay $5.35 
for recording the deed. The promoter of 
such a scheme may pick up a fortune, 
whether or not he keeps his promise to 
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trill for oil and share profits with the lot 
lle rs. 
t. Certain fellows send you a free 
se of alleged oil land, on condition that 
merely “boost” their section, The 
expense to you will be the fee for 
The fee, however, 
clerk’s charges and 


recording the lease. 

covers the county 
ives a margin of profit to the leasers, 
| if their dupes are many they get quite 
pot of money, 
». Holders of stock are informed that 
pitalists are prepared to buy a 
lling interest in their company at high 

‘s and are offered additional shares 


con- 


Sou 
the original price, so that they may 
Jdize a handsome profit. But the 
moter is the only one who profits, for 

capitalists unaccountably back out 
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the arrangement. A New York man 
cently had several hundred shares im- 
sed upon him in this way, but he raised 
ha storm over it that he got his money 
k. Few of the dupes are ever so 


rtunate. 


f prone cases show how it behooves the 
public to consider Texas 

| schemes (as well as similar schemes in 
other States) warily until convincing 
roof is given that a company or syndicate 
s honestly and ably conducted, is making 
gitimate profits and is in a _ position 
sale ly to pay dividends. There are such 
mpanies and such syndicates, but they 
The aggregate 
the 


serve to 


investing 


} 


comparatively few. 
sum which oil swindlers extract from 
pockets of the would 
at velop a host of useful and helpful enter- 
prise 
It is always to be remembered that 
reputable financial houses have nothing 
to do with fraudulent promotions such as 
ive been outlined. No stocks of any 
kind—oil or other—should be bought 
except through brokers in good standing 
who can be depended upon for square 


asses 


—- 


dealing. 
Answers to Inquiries 


G., Mecnanicsavrsc, Pa.: Yor 


had better leave well 


alone The General Motors building bond is 

king a good return and is reasonably safe and sure. 

I 1 go into the course of speculation advised by the 

mu will set sail on the sea of uncertainty Things 

ulways happen as they are planned. The broker 

wants business and commissions, but you had better 
play safe 

t Ar.antic Crry, N. J The Thomas Cusack Co. 


pies a field which should be filled with opportunities 


nder favorable circumstances it should have a big 
It seems to be better to hold your shares than 
rifice them at $30. There is apparently no market 


stock and it might be hard to get better than the 
ffered you 


F.. Souraampton, L. L: Carlisle Tire Co. common 
woted at 50 cents bid, and $1 asked. This stock 
no par value The preferred stock, par $25, 


juoted at only &5, bid, 87 asked 
f America is highly speculative and a non-dividend 
er. Pierce Oil common is a long pull. The company 
t paying dividends on its preferred and although it 
oncern and should have a future, its stocks have 
poor rating in the market. I advise you not to buy any 


Sweets Company 


large « 


the three stocks you mention, but to get some sound 
lend paying issue listed on the New York Stock 
hange 


B.. Cuieaco, Inu.: Piggly-Wiggly Stores is selling 
theiently high for a stock which has not become a 
ned dividend payer. There seems to be nothing 
lly wrong with the project, but the public has not 
begun to be eager for the shares. Steel & Tube Co. 
er cent. preferred is an excellent purchase around 
hve Among the best issues such as you inquire 

ire Bethlehem Steel 8 per cent. preferred, U. S. 
yber 8 per cent. preferred, Mexican Petroleum 8 per 
preferred, Famous Players-Lasky 8 per cent. com 
Bethlehem Steel 7 per cent. preferred, American 
selting & Refining 7 per cent. preferred, American 


Woolen 7 per cent. common, Sinclair 8 per cent 
ferred, and Mack Truck 7 per cent. first preferred 

B., Boston, Mass rhe Twin State Gas & Electrix 
Co. is not one of the strongest of corporations, but it pays 
dividends and its 7 per cent. prior lien preferred stock 
looks like a fairly good business man’s investment 

M., Fonp pu Lac, Wis.: Since most of the European 
countries east of the Rhine are already near bankruptcy 
and their commerce with the rest of the world is but 
trifling, they might go a step farther without severely 
shaking the foundations of civilization and the world’s 
Argentine and Brazilian bonds could hardly 
Certainly not 


pre- 


business 
be affected by a further crash in Europe 
directly 

A., Esc ANABA, Micu.: The C. R. Wilson Body ¢ 
7 per cent. dividend on preferred makes a good return on 
the price you paid. The Remington Arms 6s are no 
doubt reasonably safe, but their net return is less than 
that of Wilson Body Co. preferred 

F., New Beprorp, Mass.: IL don’t think 


except themselves and their confidential advi 


anybody 


sers really 


know how much Henry Ford and John D. Rockefeller 
are worth. It is said that Mr. Ford's current income is 
lerger than Mr. Rockefellers. But how their assets 
compare has not been made known. Mr. 


Rockefeller 
has given away vast sums If he had retained them he 
would probably be far richer to-day than Henry Ford, 
and he may be so in spite of his donations. 

. Aveusta, Kan.: Building & Loan Associations, 
if well and honestly managed, are excellent institutions. 
Comparatively few of them fail. But I cannot acquaint 
myself with the affairs of these concerns, which 
connection with the stock market. There are too many 
of them to keep track of them. The Aetna Building & 
Loan Association, on the face of the statement you sent, 
appears to be a growing and successful undertaking. | 
r local banker write to a banker 


have no 


suggest that you have you 
in Topeka inquiring about the association. You 
also try to get a report on 't from some mercantile agency 

Z., Verpiare, Nes The U. S. Light & Heat Corp 


has received a large order from the Durant Corporation 


1 might 





and there ought to be in that considerable profit for 
U.s.L.& H 

B., Ster.ine, Iut.: Optimistic statements had ir 
cated that the Willys-Overland corporation was sharing 


in the improved business reported by other concerns in 
the industry The Willys-Overland report for the first 
six months of the year, however, has just come out and 
makes a rather dismal showing. There 5 
from operation of over $160,000 and a total los - 
counts and expenses of more than $1,000,000 t 
and loss deficit at the close of six months had risen from 
$8,000,000 to over $15,000,000. Judging 


was ¢ 





from these 


figures, Willys-Overland still has a hard battle before it. 
Its stocks are more speculative than ever and a longer 
pull 

F., Los ANcetrEs, Ca Southern California Edison 
common is on an 8 per cent. dividend basis and is an at- 


tractive purchase. The Trenton (Mo.) Gas & Electric 
Co.'s 8 per cent. notes guaranteed by the Interstate 
Electric Corp., but neither company is specially strong 


j 
only 


a fairly good buy 
Magma Copper 


r disbursed more than $2 a year. 


ut that rate, you can get 


and the notes are 
, CLEVELAND, UO 

dividend payer. It neve 

Even if it resumes dividends 


is not now a 


t 
1 


better return by taking your profits on the stock an 
investing in Miami Copper, selling for less than $30 and 
paying $2 


New Yours, Oct. 14, 1922. 








Free Booklets for Investors 


Dunham & Co., 43 Exchange Place, New York, publish 
a financial weekly called The ¢ which gives the 
latest information regarding companies with widespread 


urrent, 


distribution of securities t also presents timely 
economic, financial and political comment The publica 
tion should interest many investors. It will be sent to 


any applicant on request for C122 

Business men generally will find it to their advantage 
to read the widely known Bache Rerie 
summarizes the business and financial situation. It is one 
of the best regarded publi of its kind. It 
sent to business men for three months without 
Apply to J. S. Bache & Co., members New York Stock 
Exchange, 42 Broadway, New York 

Booklet L, which will be mailed to any address by 
William H. Herbst, 20 Broad street, New York, explain 
10ow puts and calls operate and the opportunities they 
offer in stock market transactions 

The best way to buy good securities on convenient 
terms is set forth in booklet L-6, which may be had on 
application to James M. Leopold & Co., 7 Wall street, 
New York, members of the New York Stock Exchange, 
and in business 1884. The booklet explains the 
firm's partial payment plan and terms. 

The widely known first mortgage real estate bond house 
of G. L. Miller & Co., Inc., of Atlanta, Ga., and other 
Southern cities, has lately opened an office at 30 East 
Forty-second street, New York, and is now prepared to do 
business in the investment center of the world. This will be 
to tens of thousands of readers of J 
among whom have been numbered many purchasers of 
Miller bonds bonds have been bought by in- 
vestors residing in every State of the Union and in over 
twenty foreign countries. To meet the steadily increasing 
demand from Miller & Co. hereafter will 
issue bonds on income-producing properties in desirable 
cities throughout the country instead of in the South 
alone. The company extends a cordial invitation to 
readers of Juper to call at the New York office personally, 
or if that cannot be, to ask the company to send them 
of the interesting booklets, “Creating Good In 


and “What People Say About Miller Bonds 


, which every week 


ations will be 


charge 


since 


interesting new DGE, 


These 


investors 


copies 


vestments 
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The Greatest Musical 
Catalog Ever Published ! 


Every known musical instru- 
ment illustrated and fully de- 
scribed. Many of them shownin 

j full colors Over 3000 musical ar- 

| ticles—a veritable musical encyclo- 

| pedia! Every musician, professional 
| or amateur, should have this book ! 

Sent you absolutely free; writenow. 


| | Any Musical Instrument 
| On Trial—Easy Payments 


Worlitzer will send you any known 
musical instrument for a week's 
free trial in your own home. Noob- 
ligation to buy — no expense for the 
trial. Return it at the end of the 
week if you decide not to keep it. 
if you buy the instrument you may 
pay forit on easy terms amounting 
toonly a few cents a day. 


Warlitzer instruments are known 
the world over for artistic quality. 
Used by the greatest musicians and 


in the finest bands and orchestras, a 


Warlitzer has made the finest ine 
SS 
~*~ 


struments for over 300 years. 

Send for Catalog! ~S 
This catalog will tell you all about f 

Wurlitzer instruments and the 

Wurlitzer selling plan. Send for it 

today. No charge—no obligation, = EN 


The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 2387 
117 E. 4th St., Cincinnati —329 Se. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
120 W. 42nd St., New York—250 Stockton St., San Francisco 
Send me your new catalog with fllustrations in color 
and full descriptions of all musical instruments. Also 
tell me how I may have any instrument for free trial 
and on easy payments. No charge—no obligation. 





Pass concccsccndscciseccecssneessasnsenenes 














: 
: 
POSS oSoSsececcccoesesecesososocccecocceses oo 
- (State musical instrument in which you are interested ) : 
| Copyright 1922, The Rudolph Wurlitzer ¢ 
~ 
—— _~ ——- 
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Mrs. Newrich (after the guests have 
departed) — Be sure to count the 
spoons, James. 








The Music Pals 
of the Nation 





New friends, new pleasures, new and interesting ex- 
periences, invitations galore—dinners, dances, week- 
end parties, outings,—are some of the good things play- 
ing a Gibson brings into your life. 


Sibson, 


are easily learned In spare time without previous 
knowledge of music. A few weeks of pleasant, inter- 
esting study and you'll be able to play. And there's no 
other joy in life quite equal to hearing music you make 


© own instruments. 
$3. 00 Month! buys a Gibson. The ultimate 
Y in nstruction, finish, tone 
quality and volume. Built Tike a violin. Adjustable 
bridge, non-warpable truss rod meck and thirty other 
exclusive Gibson features. Guaranteed for life, Non- 
Gibson instruments exchange 


week! y, sellin laying, 

Make $25 to $200 .. caching Swat hans lass, 

exclusive business. We furn 2. 

sell, carry accounts, Gibsons easily suld on 

credit 5 lan. 

Send for FREE cutaiog, rae dL. sic and information 

about Mandolin, Man vs — Mando-bass, 
AJA, 


h st advertise 


nt dential 





Guitar, Harp-, sitar, Ma nd enor-bar 
Cello-banjo, Guitar-banjo. if Interested lin Ag 
check here... TEacher?enene Clip. check an tm mall 
this ad today. 






Gibson Mandolin-Guitar Co, 
‘1550 Parsons St. Foreign De; “pt 


Kalamazoo, Mich. 25 Broad . CN. . City 
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NEW GARTER 
FOR 
CROOKED LEGS 


(Patented) 
MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 

Self-ad justable 
It holds 


Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Nota 
“Form” or “Harness an 
No Metal Springs 


_ Free Circular 
, sealed envelope 


mF THE T. GARTER CO. 
Dept. 22, New London, New Hampshire 


We Pay od a Day 


aaliees ie 

Can’t Clog 
Coal Oil 
Burner 


































Most perfect burner ever invented. Intense blue flame. 
Can't clog up. Turns any coal or wood stove into a gas 
stove. Heats oven to baking point in 10 minutes. C 

fuel known. Low priced. Sells everywhere. Nothing alse 
like it. Not sold in stores. Write quick for sample. 


PARKER MFG. CO., 855Coal St., Dayton, Ohio 


Edeson Radio Phones 
Adustable Diaphragm Clearance 


We guarantee satisfaction, of your money 
refunded. The adjustment fearure places o«r 
phones on a par with the world » greacest makes 
Our sales plan clummates dealer's profes and 
fomses from bed account, hence the low price 
Better phones cannot be made. Immediate 
delweres’ Double 1000 Ohm sem, $5.98, 1500 
Ohm mngle set, $2.50, Cinular bee 


Edeson Phone Co. 6 Beach Sc. 
CAS 








Dept. . 
D-70 bos 





For Old Gold, Platinum, Silver, Diamonds, 
Liberty Bonds, War, Thrift, Unused Post- 
age Stamps, False Teeth, Magneto Points, 
Jewelry, Watches, Any Valuables. MAIL IN TODAY 
Cash sent, return mail. Goods returned in 10 days 
if you're not satisfied. OHIO oe co.. 
316 Hippodrome Bidg., Cleveland, 





OF BRAINS 


23 AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST=— 















“Here, Orange Blossom, do you want to hear some jazz from Newark?” 


Radio Department 


Conducted by William H. Easton, 


ted to turn to ua for ade 


Jum Ear 
recet acts Vo cha rue 
\ _ Fork, giving f 
should be inclosed 


Subaecribers t 
is made for this service iddre 
ull name and exact street address. In 
erning the technical 


| information con 


is referred to the several very excellent por wt ical radio journals ¢ 


Championship Baseball and 


Football by Radio 


RACTICALLY the entire radio 
Pranticnce will be able to follow the 
World Series baseball games and the 
more important football games, 
most of the larger broadcasting stations 
have arranged to send out play-by-play 
bulletins, For the most part this service 
will consist of telegraphic reports read 
from the studios; but some of the stations 
are planning to install direct-from-the- 
field telephone wires. Listeners in range 
of these stations will be especially lucky. 
They will not only receive the news the 
moment it happens, but they will also 
hear the shouts of the crowds, the crack 
of the bat, and the voice of the umpire. 
Those who heard the prize-fight bulletins 
sent out from the ringside by WJZ last 
summer realize the intense interest of this 
kind of broadcasting. It is the next best 
thing to personal attendance. 


since 


New Broadcasting Arrange- 
ments Will Require Fine 
Tuning 

TNDER the new “Class A and Class B” 
station arrangement, which will 
soon go into effect, there will be practically 
continuous broadcasting on both the 
360 meter and the 400 meter level. This 
arrangement is expected to give much 
better service to the radio audience and 
will cure many of the present radio 
troubles; but it will also introduce a new 


30 


Ph.D. 


trding the #% tion, inat mes ” 


, Operation and care of radio 


all I Ra I Juper, ? Weat 43d Street 
ase an answer by mail ia desired a two-cent postage star 
letails of construction of receivers and transmitters the reader 


hich are to be f mand enenyuahere to-day. 

though at present unavoidable complica- 
tion. 

Many receivers—and this is especially 


true of those in the immediate vicinity 
of the various stations—do not tune 
sharply because they were designed to 


receive only one station ata time. When 
two nearby stations start operating simul- 
taneously, one on 360 meters and the 
other on 400 meters, such receivers are 
going to hear both equally well, and inter- 
ference will result. 

This situation has been discussed at 
great length by the radio interests, in- 
cluding representatives of the United 
States Government, and the conclusion 
has been reached that cogniwance cannot 
be taken of receivers unable to differen- 
tiate between waves that are forty meters 
apart. Indeed, when the new White 
radio bill, now before Congress, becomes 
law (as it probably will some time this 
winter) several zones of wave lengths will 
be established, and as many as twelve 
different stations may be operated simul- 
taneously in the same locality on wave 
lengths that may not be more than fifteen 
meters apart in some instances. Under 
such circumstances all receivers must be 
highly selective or else nothing but bed- 
lam will be heard. 

If this appears to work a hardship, 
must be remembered that there is no 
possible way of catering to every grade of 
receiver. Some simple type of receiver 
preferably selected by the United States 
Bureau of Standards—will have to be 
adopted as standard, and all problems of 
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ission and interference will have 


{ solved with reference to this type. 
2) f in a certain locality several sta- 
f in be heard clearly with the stand- 


ceiver without interference, condi- 
n that locality must be regarded as 
tory even though bad interference 
rienced with both poorer 
Unless some such arrangement is 
upon all efforts to organize and de- 
a broadcasting are hopeless. 
wireless 


The same thing occurred in 
legraphy. In the early days operators 
lained bitterly of interference be- 


stations working on wave 


lengths 


reds of meters apart. ‘To-day there 
many stations operating that mes- 
only a few meters apart must be 
differentiated. 
| other words, 
ps receivers must become 
ind effic ient. 
expensive, but more skillfully de- 
{ and more carefully adapted to the 
e they must perform. 


as radio broadcasting 
more 


Answers to Inquiries 


Variati Range—R. 
a, Pa. Dr. A. N. 
stated that there 

casting station in America that can be 
heard satisfactorily at all times for 
tances of over fifteen miles; but on the 
hand, there are few that may not 
heard on oceasion over 1,000 or even 

It all dey on 
tmospherie conditions. Consider the 
é like a stream of which at 
times may be perfectly clear and trans- 
parent; at other times, muddy in some 
spots and clear elsewhere and at others, 
almost perfec tly opaque iInevery dire tion, 

fatina Broadcasting Station—B. S. S., 

Bordentown, N. J. The story true. 
{ cat did get into WJZ last spring, and 
ecoming frightened by the attempts of 
those present to chase it out, rushed 
round the studio howling at the top of 
ts voice. he switch was opened by the 
announcer, but not until quite a little of 
the cat’s artistic efforts got out. 

ir 

P 


: Phila- 
Goldsmith re- 
is not a broad- 


m 


OoO0 miles away. ends 


water, 


; 
her 


is 


= | 


Re Ce ive r 
descrip- 


Super-regenerative 


Ala. 


nstrong 
B., Birmingham, 


[ 





and better 


| 
| 


re- | 
This does not mean | 


dis- | 


tion of the Armstrong super-regenerative 
receiver was published in Wireless Age, | 
July, 1922. 

Radio Freque ney Amplifier- ". me 
® San Diego, Cal. A radio frequency am- 
me plifier, said to be suitable for use with 

both regenerative and non-regenerative 
receivers, is made by the American Radio 


and Research Corporation, Medford Hill- 


side, Mass. Send for their bulletin R. 

B Storage Batteries D. A. S., Bangor, 
Me. An undoubted advantage of the 
22!.-volt B storage battery over the 
ordinary dry-cell type is that it can be 
recharged whenever necessary. Many 
operators claim they give somewhat 
better results, causing less noise; but a 


good B battery is entirely 


dry-cell 
satisfac tory. 


Rx: A Radio Receiver—A correspondent 
writes us: “Our radio receiver was the 
doctor's prescription for my mother’s 
health. It is her only source of enter- 


t 
ha 


cannot go outside. 
She enjoys 


nment as she 
s proved a great success. 
especially the church services, as she has 


It | 


W. L.DOUGLAS 


FOR MEN 
AND WOMEN 


‘ar by 


$5 #6 $7 &§8 SHOES 


are actually demanded year after y 
more people than any other shoe in the world 


BECAUSE: For style, material and workmanship 
—_—_—, they are unequaled. 


Protection against unreasonable profits is guaranteed 
by the price stamped on every pair. 
Years of satisfactory service have given them confi- 
dence in the shoes and in the protection afforded by the 
W. L. Douglas Trade Mark. 
W. L. DOUGLAS Sas sare put into all of our 110 stores at 
factory cost. We do not make one cent of 
profit until the shoes are sold to you. It is worth dollars for 
you to remember that when you buy shoes at our stores 
YOU PAY ONLY ONE PROFIT. 
No matter where = live, shoe dealers can supply you with 
L. Douglas shoes. They cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New England. 


C P our $7.00 and $8.00 shoes 
OM ARE with any $10.00 or $12.00 
EE Cs eee, 

If not for sale in your vicinity, send for free catalog. 
TO MERCHANTS: If no dealer in your town handles W. L. 


Douglas Shoes, write today for exclusive rights to handle this 
Quick selling, quick turn-over line. 
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Boys Shoes $4.00 &94.50 


W.L. Do 





uglas mame 
and portrait is ite best 
known shoe Trade Mark 
world. It stands 
net ae 
of ty at the lowest 
The name 
price ts fi — 
st 7A Z on the soil 





possible , 


und 











President 
L. Douglas Shoe Co, 
145 oak 8t.,Brockton,Mass 


























Agents---Here It Is 


Something new. Wonderful 
invention Serenola 
does more than machines 
costing 10 times its price. 


} 
he 


: | Taking the country by 

: * | storm Orders taken for 

= PLATINI fiewa. rer anant ctr ios and she | over a thousand a week. 

\ Sik Bib Ribb« on Bracelet NO’ ow | Big demand. Easily carried 
Small size, thin model, l ol bere $ 

Diatinise a a ae tin F, be with you anywher Built 

Case in just like a_ suitcase. 

Wz» @ros-grain silk ribbon with pl slats Fully guaranteed Low 

— num finishec engraved fasteners price. Must satisfy cus- 












— Sapphire ste 





. oney bac 
you ask for 


“ TEN (10) JEWELS 
oO ENGRAVED! 


k instantly if 
So don’t wait! 


noses WATS # CO. 
Randoiph 








tomers or money back, 


Easy to Take Orders 





Silk lined Gift CASE free with every . 

watch. Watch and snaps richly hand Biggest, best and most 
carved. Sent to you, not one cent in ad ) able ropos oO ; 
carved. . Rent po ye price Sele ina We profitable pr I iti n we 
also pay the postage! Neve o have ever offered. Big mon 
bargain like this. WRITE Youist ey on every order. No capital needed. No col 
45 Only—C. 0. D. lecting Pay you every day. Get started at 

Pay postman when watch once. Some of our representatives making from 

arrives t it in any way. Such $7 to $21 a day No competition. ‘Territory 
marvellous value defies compari given Don't pass up this wonderful opportunity. 


PERRY-LUDLOW CO., 8 398 DAYTON, 0. 












R 
terproof. Goodyear 
h and durable 





olutely w 
made. Styl 





Pa 
Send No Money :;' 
on delivery. Sta te size, See 50 


not sa 


hew Army ‘and ayy Stores, Dept. ‘mi Wikesare, Pa 








Fit and quality guaranteed. Order your coat now 


postman 
(plus nesiant 
— back i 








The “Best Cellar” 


Ey 


=| Gnu 


Refreshes Weary Eye: 
When Your Eyes feel Dull 
and Heavy, use Murine. It In- 
stantly Relievesthat Tired Feeling 
— Makes them Clear, Bright and 
Sparkling. Harmless. Sold and 
Recommended by All Druggists. 


URINE; ss a 
for yr EVES —— 


er Published! 











Here’s a Book You'll Never Want To Be Without 








T°? all the w orld i K l ke a lb k f ll of 2 a i 
but when you pr he secret but p f ( 

top cover showing the real contents—a new secret « 

for medicine, perfume or other liqui Her I 

maker in any crowd novelty that always n 

ind has real usefulness besides. Carry it with 

in your bag and | ‘f a welcome wherever 3 


The case mat f sheet steel covered with hand 
pebblegrain leatherette binding, with book | f 
cover and back bind Solid bronze edge with spring 
hinge opened by secret button. The book is 54x 3% 
inches and 1 inch thick—fits any pocket. PRICE: 
1 Book, $3.00; 3 Books, $2.75 each; 6 Books, $2.50 each. 


LEE IMPORTING COMPANY 


not been able to go to church for many | G. P.O. Box 166 


vears, 


Unusual Proposition t 
31 


Dea 


lers and Agents 


—Write at 





New York City Miss Emlee Haddone, the motion pic- 
ture artist, drinking the first chapter 


nee 


















































Air- 
Tight Solved: The Traffic Problem 
‘«) |COPPER! |__| | Oven: The Tre | 
proof Over-size Sale Price c~ by Ray Giles 
> aeneatatig ra plode SOLUTION of the traffic problem 
— arenes | 4% has at last been advanced by Sol- 
10 gallons 8.65 wes k. Himple, sometime professor of 
16 gallons. . . Pre-heated Motor Dynamics in the In- 














| stitute of Ivory and Bone, and himself a 
29¢ | successful business man and manufac- 


Factory! pamsaae 
SAVE MONEY! Big 5 | turer. 


inch Only 29e per foot our price | I Hi fi | 

rew tu rmitsa hand cleaning. for 3-8 inch soft copper tubing. | ° > . - . P s 
il soldering outside. Strongest 38¢ per foot for 1-2 inch. Cut in : Joctor imple finds t iat a < ompara 
over-size all-copper can ever 2 and 22 foot lengths, suitable _ - 4 ar alne - ala. . 
made’ Pactory prices vave You for hot water heaters, steam a | tively small outlay makes it entirely pos- 

istencllanaie borizers, auto gas feed pipes, ® | ible to transform plain horses and wagons 


Order Today! 


into what appears to be up-to-the-minute 


Don't wailt—copper going up and our prices must go up kL . } > ing " 
tool Be capreas in plain wood bos. Remit in ony om | motor truck equipment. During the 
venient form, of deposit $2, balance C.O.D. Write to | past three months Doctor Himple has 
day—at once! | one . 

saved 4,305 manufacturers the tidy sum 


DORMAC MFG. COMPANY 
609 Fulton St. Dept. 409 Chicago, Iii. 


of nearly $30,000,000 through this eco- 
nomical solution of the problem of keep- 
ing up appearances. Perhaps the very 
truck that whizzed you by this noon was 
a Himpleized horse-drawn vehicle. The 
sectional drawing herewith, together with 
specifications, indicates Doctor Himple’s 
plan. Fuller details may be obtained by 
addressing the doctor direct. 





Amateur Knights of 
the Brush— 


UDGE will award, during the year 

1922, a gold watch suitably en- 
graved, to the contributor sending in 
the illustrated idea, which, in the 
opinion of the editors, is the funniest. 
The label “Amateur” is used in this 
connection with no intention to be- 
little the quality of the art, which we 
expect, in many cases, will be as good 
as that of the regular contributions. 


Where the Saving Comes: The cost of 
|harness is saved. There can be no acci- 
idents to the horse for it is kept off the 
|icy pavements in winter and out of the 
‘hot summer sun. There decidedly 
less wear on the horse’s shoes. The in- 
| stallation of the interior stable on the 
}vacuum bottle principle keeps the horse 
cool in summer and warm in winter, thus 
greatly prolonging its life. 


Is 

















Starting Device: In the morning the 
horses are cranked up by hand. This 
operation resembles the cranking of an 


(Cuticura Talcum 
is Fragrant and 





engine. In this instance the crank 
terminates in a strap which holds fast 
the horse’s tail. Cranking twists t! 

tail until the sound of the horse’s ho 

indicates that he is up and ready for thy 
day’s work. 


Speed Mechanism: Note the 
lever just below the driver's seat leadi: 
to the phonograph. When pressed 
the first notch, the phonograph cluc! 
at second notch it says, “Giddap”; 
third it shouts, “G'long, you—!” Fi 
racing speed, the pressure on a foot pedal 
sends a needle-pointed shaft into t 
horse’s flanks. 


Sma 


Reverse Speed: A lever at the driver's 
side pulls up the roller of the treadmill 
The horse finds himself facing a sharp 
incline. To himself from falling 
forward on his face he backs up. This 
reverses the rotation of the treadmill and 
the car backs. 


save 


Braking Equipment: Another econo 
my point is that wild horses may safel 
be used as particularly large hand brakes 
are used, to break in the animal. 

ree 

Some people are born with a gift for 
interfering with other folks’ business; 
others are censors because they need th 
Inoney. 

se 

Truth isn’t really stranger than fiction 
We just don’t get as familiar with it. 

sas 

“Why won't you ever kiss any of the 
fellows?” 

“For goodness’ sake!” 
girl. 


exclaimed th: 


sas 
Many a proper evening gown would b 
fearfully immodest as a nightgown. 
se 
“Pop, what do you know about Bostor 
common?” 
“I don’t deal in these municipal securi 
ties, my boy.” 
cee! 
Let’s be optimistic. If there is no 
coal we will not have to fight the janitor 
for heat. 





Very Healthful : —e 


Sample free of Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 
7, Malden, 25c. everywhere. 














Advertising in Film Fun Pays 
As comments from our advertisers testify 

“One of our best pullers.” 

“Film Fun pays about three to one.” 

And many others—let us tell you more. | 
Rates, 35 cents a Line, $150 a Page 

Published monthly by | 
THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 627 West 434 St., New York 
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INSTITUTION 


A NATIONAL 


NTS WRITE for illustrated guide book 
ATENTS. ee RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK.” 











Send model or sketch and description of 





invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 
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VICTOR J. EVANS & CO. 813 Ninth, Washington, D.C. ) =. 
TRAGIC SEX STORY YP Le 
May save you fatal mistake 
Send 6c. to cover postage. 


Every should read it. 
Eugenics Pub. Co., 1400 Broadway, Dep'. 1110, New York City 
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LITTLE JOURNEYS OFF THE BEATEN PATH 
Clubmen clubbing in the Club at Old Wallop in the Poconos 











Beginner’s Luck 


1 IMGE has set le ft pave for the work of the budd rtist Ik hopes n this way, 
to give help and e1 uragement to the amateur whose rk gives promise of real ability 
ember that a bright. original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGe, 627 West 45d St., New York City 





Drawn by DONALD E. SHAW, 





O’Hara—And are ye going to leave 
this pile o’ dirt here all night? 

O’Mara—Begorra, phwhat will Oi 
do wi’ it, man? 

“Dig a hole and shovel it in.” 

Draws JAMES P. ( FOK 

He—What do you think of the Vol- 
stead Act? 


She—Why, dear, you know I never 
attend vaudeville. 
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a AL i 
Lowe Cee 
by W. R. Lone >_> 


“You may have a pretty mouth, /rewn by Howett Geicen 
dearie, but I'll put mine up against it “Hey, son, run me out another hair 
any day.” cut! I don’t like this here ’un.” 
r <= 




















Drawn by NORMAN NITZKOWSKL, 


Tall One—Oh, Mr. Small, what do 
you miss most since you moved into 
the suburbs? 


Small One—The trains. 





well The Neyn 
question WAS — 
Who fought at 
the battle of 
Therm oPy aePso 
You See, 1 wasn 
Supe iJ a Wes 
B,)) Har’, Tom 
Mix of Por$/as 
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by Gus MEINS [Pain bat 
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The Aspiring Comedian—Gosh, I wonder if my old job at the gas works 
is still open! 





Drawn by AkTHUK DU6O 











May She 


two meth- 
‘ nt o gai the 
I u the SsoO- 
- gees that every 
1 ist 
, e or she 
] t ease 
‘ i! ciety 
the () 1 1 to 
ciety for 
* ; i Sil 
i t t onesell at 
+ ‘ 4 l ] e 
t oO 1 learn by one’s own humiliatin 
+ . ‘ ltu 1 r + “ll l + + 
; ‘ i rut fa, it ; 
rv knows t t By knowing exact it 
‘ ] e, and wear on all occasions, unde 
‘ ] 1¢ } hye ett ¢ ET ar 
é < 1 well t ‘ with the t iy < 
And t and et feel entirel r 
a nce, At + + tre in the restaur t, at the 
ct 1 1 lance or dinn er, one will be graceful d 
cha charming— the 
} l wledge that r 
How Many of These ye Sarl aa — 
corres 
Questions Can You The famous tv — 
Answer? set of the Bo é 
i has solved t i 
What Do You Know thousands of { I 
About Etiquette? to these two volumes hav 
Ww been gathered all the rul 
Perhat you |] fter , of etiquette. Here you will 
find the lutions to all 
. r- your etiquette problems 
. how to word invitations, 
P what to wear to the theatre 
or | t 
Do tip Vaiter, 
t . how 1 church 
t H iding we thing i 
ers? DD F ; : omitted. 
I ga . Would you like to know 
> Do why rice is thrown after 
t t , to : the bride, why a teacup 1s 
? usually given to the en- 
vt , gaged girl, why the woman 
‘ ’ who marries for the second 
l tea t time may not wear white? 
t é ex g? Eve t origin of each rule of etiquett 
N é e sel i Acer i, wherever possible, explaine: 
ess, have charm of You will rn why the bride usually has a 
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Invite Him 
Into the House 7 
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maid-of-honor, why black was chosen a F 
t ‘ wr of urning, why the in raises 
I at yet 
\ ring th< 
} ‘ r against 

é ar i 

Examine mes at 
ir expen Book 
‘ Eti 1et ad the 
tab! tf «¢ Glance 
‘ id set. Yor ill wonder \ 1 
4 ‘ t ‘ eT ‘ ) | Zz ‘ t it! 
hin the 5 days’ free examination 
pe ‘ nave the gui eed privilege 
f ret ng the books w it obligation 
If decide to keep them, as we believe 
will, si end $3.50 in full payment 
am the ire y But be ure you 

take " of t free examination offer. ‘ 





Send the coupon at once! Nelson Doubleday, 
Inc., Dept. 6310, Garden City, N. Y. - 
NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. 

Dept. 6310, Garden City, New York 





Without mone n advance, send e the two-volume 
set Book of Etiquett« ee for days’ examination 
Within 5 days | will either return the books or keep 
them and send you only $3.50 in full payment 


(Please Write Plainly 


Address 


Check : square if you want these books with 
the beautiful full-leather binding at $5.00 with 5 days’ 


examination privilege 
Orders outside of the U. S. are payable $3.50 cash with 
waer 
PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 
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